* (aan 
. 


| | uE FR 
Triuniphane V Widow, 

| OR THE | 
MEDLEY of HUMOURS. 


COMEDY, 


 Adted by HIS | | 4 
ROYAL HIGHNES:” I 


SERVANTS. 


Written by | 
His Grace the Du x of Newcaſtle. - 


— 


— 
— 


L ON D-&N, 


Printed by J. M. for H. Heerizge: 
- the Blew Anchor in the 


New - Exthailde. 


n, at che Sign of 
alk of the 


Iſabella, 
Nan, 
Mall 


Cicely, 
ret, 

C ad, 
+ 'Crambo, 


| Juſtice Spoilwit, A 
Sir John 


F. 
Joho, 


as, 

, | Fidlers. 
'F 
Co 


Dramatis 


% 


Lady Haughty, 


# 


ad three more; 
able, Officers. 
| Rabble of Men and Women. 


« Ah” "we 


* 9 * 9 
= 


Perſonæ. 


The Triumphant Widow. 

Her Kinſwoman 

Lady Haughty's Woman. 

The Chamber-maid. 

The Dairy-maid. 

Another Chamber-maid. 

A Coxcomb. 

His Friend an Heroick Poet. 

f4f A fooliſh old Juſtice much 
affeFed with clinching. 

bor arch Wag, a Coxcomb full 


of Monkey-tricks. 


The Cook. 


The Butler. 
The Grange - man. 


Rogues. 


4 \ 
THERE 


Triumphant Widow, 


1 | OR THE 


MEDLEY of HUMORs 


ACT J. SCENE I. 


— 
„ 


. Enter Footpad with four more arty By 


ATURE never contrived 19 fe «plac 
for the Retreat of Rogues as this, Where 
we have found a Cave the Sun never 
ſaw, where we have our Lodging and 
Tyring · room: for your compleat R 

muſt ſhift as often as your Player: I hate a Fool that wy ſet 

up upon ſingle W „any Block- head may dot. 

| Rogue. Well ſaid, Noble Captain 'Foorped , I. are'® 
brave Rogue Commander both of Courage and Conduct. 

2 Rogne. And truly wwe have rob'd as comfortably berg 
you, as ever we did under any mad 6 bib 
3 Rogue. We were once (ixteen of a Cotmpany , but this 
| wile ſtaple Commodity of Hemp has ſnatch 4: ae 3 
of the Number. 

4 Rogre. But, Captain, this place is bende den you think, 
for hard by here lives a wealthy Widow, young and bandſom, : 
ſhe keeps a noble Houſe , and has many Suitors, and vaſt 
Reſort of Gentry coming yep to hex ouſly nei bo 


prey enough ſor us 
Fotped. I know't; Sir, ite cn this place for 
nothing; well the Trace af Rogues; à noble Trade, and 
thrives with many Proſeſſious; ſometime Rogue appears like 
a Gentleman, then Rogue yon like a great Man ;. but is in- 


deed 


Foot pad. 


| (2) 
deed very like a Lawyer ; ſometimes he is like a Scholar, but 
indeed they are moſt like Fools. 

4 Rogne. Ohl but Rogue is very like a Politician Captain. 

2 Rogue. And like a Courtier too i'faith. 

J Rogue. But is indeed the ſame with a Citizen. 

Footpad. Indeed it fits all Trades, and Country-men ; the 
Souldier's poor without it; the Gameſter canndt live with- 
out it. | 

1 Rogue. Seamen may ſcape it ; for I have heard they are 
very conſcientious. 

2 Rogue. O yes, eſpecially Pirates. 

Footpad. Oh! but Rogue fits an Attorney admirably, it 
ſticks ro him like his green Wax, the Attorney is married to't 
till death them depart ; in ſhort, Mankind is one great, very 
Rogue. 

Ab, brave Captain. 

Rogue. Well faid, noble Captain. 

«d. But Roguing will not laſt long in one ſhape, I 
muſt ſhift like « Cameleon upon every occaſion; for my 
Charter of Rogue allows me the freedom of uſing of all Trades 
and Callings. | 

3 Rogue. Truly, Captain, you can appear in any Profeſſi · 
on, tis a great mercy you were well-bred;z for none but a man 
of good Breeding could have made ſo good a Rogue. 

Footpad. I am beholden to my Parents for that, truly they 
did breed me very well, reſt their Souls, they were both (lain 
at Tyburn, [heard et there at Good people tale warning, but 
L had more Grace than to take it, but for my firſt transfor- 
mation, I mean to turn Pedler, for I have left a Pedler faſt 
aſleep under a Hedge, I have ſtollen his Pack, and bound him, 
and now I am ſet up. 

1 Rogue. How will you diſpoſe of us? 

* Footpad: Be gone to your retreat, when craft is to be uſed 
rle dot my (elf, when violence you ſhall aſſiſt me. 

4 Rogue. Captain, let us comfort and confirm 
our ſelves with the Catch you made upon our Vocation of 

+ Footpad.. Come on. / 909053 r 7 

4 They 


} 


7 


(3) 
Since ev 7 Profeſſuon's become 4 lewd Cheat, 

And the little, like fiſh, are devour d by the great; 
Since all Mankind i w/e to rob one another ; 

Since.the Son robs the Father, the Brother the Brother: 


Since all ſarts of men ſuch Villains wil be, 
When all the World plays the Rogue, why ſhould not we? 


AD. Ah brave Captain. 
Ah noble Captain. 
Ah braye Captain. 


Enter Gervas and Cicely, with anorber Mail. 


Footpad. Let's away, Fle to my Pack, here com 
mers, that young Wench will be overjoy'd at the 
Pedler. 


Ter. Fortpad with an _ 

Gervas. Sweet Cicely, how long have you intoſticated me? 
I never was good Mar et-man fince [ had honeſtly a mind to 
your body, that's the truth ont. 

Cicely. How can 1 help. that? I never did ay mg: to you 
in my life, not 1. ; 

Gervas. Tou look © ſweetly upon me, you wake my 
mouth water extremely, therefore if you like me ſo;, if not, 
tell me ; for would I m might here tir? Tte not be ſo mudled 
again for all your Dairy, with all the product of Cream, Cu- 
ſtard, and Sullibubs, nor l. | 
© Cicely, Truly, Gerves, Tcanndt love. 

Gervas. Love, why thou att a luſty Wench, and that will 
provoke thee , Love is nothing but — luſty, the reſt is 
twittle twattle: they R Love is 1 Boy, by the Maſs I think 
Love is a Girl by that: it maꝝ be you P Wenches think 
Love is a Boy, you love Boys tao well to 80 qiſgrace of 
Beards. Ah conſider, yo _ 5 og a _—_ id, I would 


fain pod os ou know me Be pith in a mano, 
and thay — ſhalt find ib Irma t'marry me, 
by t be Maſe | r Cicely, 


(4) 
Cicely. Why, Gervgs, I muſt think of it. 
Gervas. Nay if you thiok @ it, vr I either , we ſhall never 
do'tz let us marry firſt, and think of it afterwards , as moſt 
do: why, Cicely, Iwill give you- a white Fuſtian Waſtcoat, 
and a brave Stamel Petticoat, regarded with black Velvet. 
Cicely. Guarded ſure you mean, Gerua t. 3 
Gervas. Guarded, piſh that's but one Guard, and regarded 
is two, at the leaſt, you have no Language or Expreſſion. You 
are no Scholar, Cicely, one is the Singular Number, and two 
is the Plural, Oh a Grammarian is a fine thing, I will give you 
three, that's the Plural Number indeed. 


* ,Cicely. | thank you, Gervas 3 but what muſt I give you 
again? | 


Gervas. A little thing that ſhall. coſt thee nothing, Cicely, 
for a bleſſed Pedler, if it be thy will ; for there are more 
won, with their Trinkets, than with any we have 
3 mais, wiſh, and have. Look where, be is, peace, 


uter F ootpad like a Pedler. 
| | Footpad (ings. 
' Come, Maids, what is it that you lack? 
I TL have many a fine ky ack, 
* 'For you in my Pedler's Pack, 

Tour 8weet: hearts. then kindly ſmack, 
If they freely will preſent you, 
Aud with Trinktts will content eu. 


@icely, Oh rare, how rarely he ſings | 
[ Three or four Maids and Auen come running, 
crying, 0h bere's the Pedler, the Prdler. 


„Footpad Hags. 
Bruſhes, Combis of Tortoiſe Hel 
For your money Iwill ſe 
| Cambrick, Lawn as white ar mill, 
| Taff ata as oP. ag fie 6k q Fee 
| Garters rich, wi er Roſes, ... I 
ut * ee l., 1 1 Ma 


|". Ringer with moral 


. (4) 
1 Maid. Oh what brave things he has got! 
2 Maid. Peace, peace, let him troll it away, he fingscu- 


riouſly. 110 

| _ Footpad fiogs. 
Riinbow-Ribbands of each colour, 
No walking Shop yet ere war fuller, 
Various Points and ſet r Laces 
For your Boddies ſtraight embraces, 
Silver Bod kins for your hair, 
Bobs, which Maidens love to wear. 


r Mar. Oh this is a rare Fellow, I warrant he's pure 
Company. \ 
2 Man. | warrant you he is very ingenious, peace. 


l a13W 
Footpad ſi 8. 1 * 
Here are various Piel tooth Caſes, - WY EY 
f And the fineſt Flanders Laces, 22 


Cabinets for your fine Doxies, 
Stoppers and Tobacco Boxer, 
Cryſtal Cupids Looking glaſſes- 
Will enamonur all your Laſſer, 


Cicely. Sure, Gervas, this is the Kings Pedler , he has ſuch: 
rare things about him, and he ſings like a Nightingal, 
Gervas. I believe he's the Kings Pedler indeed. 


Footpad (ings. 
Fine gilt Pray'r Books, Catechiſms, 
What is Orthodex, or 8chiſms, 
Or for loyal Faith defendant 
Presbyter, or I dent; | Ks 
Ballads freſh, all fing ing new, oy NF 
And all thoſe Ballets too are-truc. \ 8 


Gervar, That's rare, come lets ſoe em. 
1. Han. Let me ſee. 1 
2. Man, Stand away, let me come. 


(63 


| vas. You come | ſtand away, you Puppy, you have 10 


Cicely, Oh pray let Gervas ſee, he has a notable veia this 
way. 

'1 Maid. Ay, pray let Geruas ſee. 

: Gervas, Oh Ballets, fine Ralle, Oh Ilove a Ballet but ene 
too well, Heaven f me, for fa given to the love 
of Poetry. What ate the Contents of this, for I ſcorn to read. 

| Footpad. Marry, Sir, a moſt lamentable bufineſs. 

Gervas. Oh it's no matter, fo it be a fine Ditty. 

| Ge Oh I love a melancholy Ditty, I can weep at a Bal- 

1 

| gone) Why it is of a Virgin of thirteen or fourteen that 
dy'd a Maid, that's the truth ont. 

| Gervas. Nay Ile be hang d _ thirteen or fourteen, and 
je a Maid ? it cannot be now a 
1 Aan. What a ſcandalous 22 d this is, to abuſe a poor 
rl ſo. 
| Gervas. Ay, and after her death too. 

| Cicely. Methinks they ſhould have more conkjience , than 
to ſpeak ill of the dead. 

Gerves. Firſt and formoſt, I hope ſhe had more Grace than 
to die ſo, I ſpeak like a Chriſtian. 

2 Aan. If (he did die ſo, mercy of her ay I, that's charina- 
ble I'm ſure. 
| Gervas, If ſhe did die ſo, let it be a warning to you Maids, 
to ſhun ſuch abominable ways. 
| -Cicely. I hope it will, Gervas, be a warning, an we had but 
Grace. 
1 Aaid. Yes we ſhould lay it to heart, and take war⸗ 
nin 
1 Man. Look here, whatkioe Ballet's this? 
' Footpad. This is a very 9 — — luſty Widow. 

Gervas. A luſty Widow is uo ſtraage thing, 

Footpad. Yes a luſty Widow, that _— and dies chaſtly. 

Gervas. ls t poſſible a luſty Widow live and die chaſt ? 

2 Max. Lord, Lord, what lying things m_ Ballers are, 
and to be ia print t00 / | 


* Footpad. 


(7) 

Fostpad. All the Pariſh Handy are to the Certificate to 
_. En u 

2 Aan. Puh, twas plain malice in em, to aſperſe a luſt 
Widow ſo. ä x 

Gervat. The Pariſh ſhould have had a luſty young Vicar, 
and he'd have converted her faith. Maids have a care 1, for 
you hope to be Widows, have a care oy CS 

Cicely. Well, we'l think ont; but ax; Ants his Ware. 

Gervas, How now, Cicely, you area Wag, have patience, 
and he will ſnew you all. Oh vile Fleſh and Blood! Oh cor- 
rupt Nature, to deſpiſe the edification of Ballets : but what's 
this ? 

Footpad. A Ballet of a Courtier that died rich. 

Gervas. That's a miracle indeed, I warrant he cozen'd ma- 
ny a poor body for't. 

Footpad. No, Sir, he ſcorn'd to meddle with the poor. 

Gerat. That ſhew'd he had ſome conſcience ; but Oh C#- © 
cely, here's the brave Ballet you and I uſe to ſing, I know it 
by the Picture. | 4 

Cicely. Oh pray let's ſing it. 


| They ſing. 
Gervas. To Fayrs and Markets I did go, 
Cicely. Ad I did follow you, you know. 
Gervas. As I return d, I threw you down 
Cicely. Upon the Graff, 
Gervas. My 1 Laſs, 

And ſo did give you a green Gown. 

Cicely. But if it chance my B 7 ſwell, 


e 
Gervas. Then will Marriage hide it well. 
Cicely. Towr Son and Heir, or Danghter fair, 
If you not ſtay, . 
Gervas. But run away, 
Ts left unto the Pariſh care. 


Enter 4 Servent in haſte. 
Serv. Oh, Sirs, my Lady wants ye, there are a great ſort of 
ſtrangers that are to come to dine here, and. none of y e imthe 
way to receive Orders, come away. ü Maw. 


{ 1 A. Come, honeſt Pedler, up with your Pack, and fol- 
ow us, wel make you welcome i' faith. * ors 

Gerber. Wel buy all his Trinkets to the laſt Jet Ring, or 
inch of lucle, wel hamper him i faith, wel leave him no- 


thi 
Foetpad, Bleſs you, bleſs you till I complain. X 
' 1'\Man. Nay; Geruds; you ſhall go with us, and theſe Maids 
too come along. | | 
Cicely. Ay, good Gervas,1 t's follow the Pedler. 

| [ Exennt omnes, 


SCE NE II. The Garden. 


Lady Haughty, Iſabella her Kinſwoman, Nan her 
| Waiting Gentlewoman. 


g 


Lady. Well, Nan, have you given order to all the Ser- 
vants to be ready, and to mind their buſineſs ? 

Nan. I have, Madam. | 

Lady. And whom ſhall I be troubled with to day, what 
Suitors, what Gueſts ? 

Nan. Sir John Noddy, Madam, has ſeat word he'l wait on 

ou. Oh he's the fineſt merry Gentleman, 

Lady. Oh do you name himfirſt? my Woman is my Rival, 
Couſin, there,ſhe is a well-wilher to that Knight ; therefore we 
muſt (peak well of that Coxcomb before her: but who elle 
dies here? 

Nan. Juſtice Spoilwit, then Colonel Bounce. 

Lady. Worthy. men indeed. we have a Coxcomb that lies 
in the houſe too, Mr. Coal ſhead, I thiak he will not be anſwe- 
= wich his Etiend and Governor Mr. Cramo, a Heroick 
| Tjab. Your Ladiſhips Houſe I think is the Exchange for 
Suitors, the Dining-room is always full of Lovers of you, and 
the Hall always full of eating Parſons; and other Lovers of 

Dioners;. but, Madam, every body wonders, that your 
Ladiſhip keeps open Houle to all Suitors, and yet denies em 
every. one their Suit of Love. Lady. 


w 


000 
Lady. - — —— the os — 2 
turbulent F i peſtet tue: how iſe the little 
follies of Mank iod, the little ſubtilties they think to intrap a 
Woman with, too cheap to cozen Babies with! I will triumph 
over all the overweeniug Fools, aud (till preſerve the freedom 

Lab. Your Ladiſhip is in the tight 5 for Marriage now en- 
en the Wife, but (oro tho Huſband free. . 

Nan, But methinks ſolitary Widowhood is but an uncom- 
fortable condition: can no man be fit for your choice ? 

Lady. None. | 1 

Nau. What fays your Ladiſhip-to a Souldier ? 

Lady. Oh he's too boiſterous, I ſhall have no converſation 
from Gm, I ſhall hear of nothing but Neſeby, Edgebil the 
firſt, and ſecond Newbery, Marſton-Moor, and the reſt, nothing 
but of roari , Battel, Murther, and ſudden death ; 
* [ diſordered and confuſed like arouted Army, 
one had as good converſe with a Drum: beſides they are de- 
bauch'd in drink, which is a great enemy to the civility that's 
due to a Wife, "4 

Mew On ſays your Ladiſhip to a Lawyer then ? 

Jab. A Lawyer! there's a Huſband, what with his Terms, 
ad his Circuits, a Wife may go hang her ſelf for his com- 
pany. 1 | 

Lady, Right, Coulin, there's no enduring on't, ualeſs it 
were lawful to make a Letter of Attorny to a Gallant ; what 
ſhould. gag. da, there are ſo many Geofails, 2 Lawyer only 
2 his Eatry to hold bis Claim, that's all, Lle none of 


1 


Nam. What ys your Ladiſhip to a Biſhop ? 
K. A Bilbop! Why he cannot confer Honour upon his 
Wit; ſhould {marry a Bilkpp, is would be your Lordſhip 


to him, and to me | 

19 at equal oke, when | draw, 91; YI03 C0 007. .vnbd 
Lady. Beſides hel not be govern'd, he'd not let a Woman 

be Head of the Chucch ; this makes'a Wife ſhow like a Con- 


then he entertains his 
* 


ow do you. Mutreſi : no, I would draw” 


iage is unlawful to the Ptieſthood; 
a Boy; 
Greeks 


(te) 

f ocean 1 1bss 
d, N aud lei fore Contte- 

map have good luck to fleſh bai net l 0 


Na. Bur, Madam, a rich — 

Lady. I hate to fee a Huſb#nd walk the longrh of bis Shop 
as a Fox, or a Civet-Cat does the length of his Neon Pack- 
ward aud forwatd, backward and forward; >--! 

2 And then bis Houfe is ſo dark, a8 if he were mad, 
put there to recover his Wits. py 

Lady. And a Garden farce big enough to lye at length, 
and be buried in. 

Tſab. 'Tis a fins ſigiit tc feqhitn oe yards before one 
on &Sundayto Church, 

EAA. And if he be Sheriff or Lord Mayor * tis a contely 
ſight to ſee him on a grey Gelding, with golden —.— 
ſit ia Judgment over penny Loaves and pounds of Butter. 1 
Hab. Gr to; fee him ſſeep over Wales de, —— the ola: 

Lady. Out on em, from their Ouſtards, Fex-furts, 
Chains, ſeal'd Rings, d friag d Gloves ; "Jirtle Calf, 9 
molet Cloaks, and little plain Bands, Heaven deliver me. 

Nax. Lou ate very hard eo fend but 4 Coutitry' Gentle- 
man is 

'Lady. Not Wa⸗ endured, is Bead hl of nothing! hat 
Dogs — Hawks, and the Houſe peſter d with here a Mar- 

bone, cherezhe excrement of a Dog, "there the mnting 
Hack. 71 8810 + 
Fab. Out 30 on; Coun Gentlemen rake age denght 
in Beats that in Women. yl 4 lor £15 

Lady, And he's no company, yer talks as deny. as iH 
he ralked well, and as loud always, a: if tie were at a Horſe-- 
Race, a Bowling green; ora © 10 Thie him not. 

| New; Well d i'm ſure a ye deri of Age, whoſe: 
Father died young will HDM hõ“,?e ob wod 27 © | 

| Lady. No, no, ey are in Fools, 000 r . 


ap! . <= 


Gdock, azif we had 0 
Fab. 'Y ou bad beſt ma 


hers. 
"Naw. Why wesen 7 Madkar ard dot 
2 year before they-e 


u yvu-ſhait have ith ky 
— 7 3 


| 1 
245 bl n Alun 
16 1997 Ve 5 775 
wal, your 


the flat. 
tery of old Serving-men and Coane Regis 


34 @ Wiſe 
man is _ eaſ 


I E ys that's 5 do pt 15 9 Ig.” 


Iſab. Nay, Nas, there you are out, ſuch 5 Foot wil 
peremptory , becauſe he can conſter and perſe a little Greek 
or Larine, to think himſelf a wiſe man. 

Na That true: ; Cou , (uch Fools as Art e 
upon Languages, never to 
convey our 57 a Lge te Welch bp; good 


as Hebrew z a Di 2226 is no Wiſe bel, not a e 
ctionaty a wiſe man. 


Lab. Sup 


e pA, 1 e t 20 e 


the ward, Tree, 

Lady. a Fu Couſin. only bis head is peſtet'd with thret 
words more than I have, which is to his diſadvantage ; for 
222 whoſe heads are full. ok wards, are always empry of 
_ e. 

a. Madam, y Ladiſhip,; is ſo haſty; I'de. have him af. 
a = has been at the Uaivetſity, to be ted well zt the Inns 
of Court. 

Lady. Now you have hit i it, one muſt needs be a dull +10 
1285 ene but d Lying, of Muttofi, 12 


day upon h eports, and. Year-bo end 
Prelidents,. og erots tg to We ninſter , and fills his NorkBocks 
. with the. Opinions of old. atlemen i in A and when they 


have got Law, they 25 they have k the ts A 


kqowledge z but thei . Wie 
— ——— be loſt ſt: * Na it 
Rebellion? The Conqueror al 211 18 . 0 . 


were bod as he pleaſes. 
an alteration, where mould be tte 


, e 5 of befehl Lan ers aud 


Nam. Your Ladiſhip 1 2 207 PT ice, 


ra * hive ro 
Halband, 


Huſband, would have all the e ut 
one man, and take him for a Serge 2 
a5 a ſhirt too, or hopes of ever 

Lady. Indeed, Nas, you are in NS very deſperate condirion. 


Enter Codſhead and Crambo. 
1 Yonder's Codſbead and Crambo, good Madam, let's in 
dreſs our ſelyes. 

Lady, Let's avoid 'em. 

Come on. 
[Ex. Lady, labels amd Nau. 

 Crawb. Lord, what ail you, Mr. cod ſbe ad, this | morning? 
Lnever ſaw you in ſuch a dump before. 

| Codſo. Faith 1 am as dull as 4 Dog, the Devil take me, and 
as lazy as a Dog i faith. 

28 Why what's the matter, man? 

Why L was drunk as a Dog laſt night with the But- 
Tad. thr Iam fleepy as a Dog this morning , and cold 
as a Dog i'faithz but the Devil rake me, F made the Butler 
w like a Dog, and when l had done, I e en left him, for he 

like a Dog, and I warrant him he is as fick as a Dog; 
but for all that I am as hungry as a Dog, i faith, for my 2 
mach never fails me. 
| Crawb. Will you never leave off your Smiles of a Dog? 
L have told you of this, why the Widow is a witty Woman, 
14 wed at you extremely, and (he'l never marry one 
The la 
...Codſb. Faith they lye fo readily at one's tongue's end, 1 
.eannor. avoid them, I hate to pump for a' Simiſe ; but the 
gear Dog ſerves one upon all occaſions , as Iean as'a Dog, as 
ill hr ppg as dry as a Dog, as hot as a Dog, as cho- 
as & ame as a Dog,as deaf as a Dog,and a mat- 
ter of ps 7 and fifiy motes. but fince the Wi- 
'dow will larigh, 1 will bite my tongue, but Ve avoid ir. 
' © Cremb. Practiſe befbre hand, an if you can talk with · 
out it. 
Codſh. Faith I muſt have ſome other Phraſe then, now 


Me e, T am' as heayy and in Gull as « 
h- | Devil, 


o 


: ; * , 
fay to this Widow > Gad tak 


- 
- 


Devil, what, a Devil hall L fay t. 
me, ſhe is as coy as a Devil, that is, (be ſeems to be, but ſhe'l 
diſſemble like the Dewil ; ont I am as fick as a Devil, 
I am in no humour to make Love, and this ſcurvy Widow is 
as proud as the Devil, the Devil take her. | 
Cremb. Lord, what a ſtir is here with the Devil l this is 
as bad as a | | | a 
| Codfh. No, the Devil's fitter for a Gentleman than a Dog, 
I hope; but I may uſe ſuch Similes as theſe, as brown as a Ber- 
ry, red as a Roſe, black as Jet, ſoft as Silk, round as a Ball, 
ſweet as Honey, drunk as an Owl, as ſtrong as: a Horſe, as 
dull as an Ox, &c. Faith theſe are fine ſmart things ig diſ- 
courſe, and fill up finely, AE rat 
Cramb. Out on em common and dull, fit for Fellows of 
no ſenſe, the Widow will never endure them, I can aſſure 
you, if you mean to get her, leave em. | b. 
Codſp, Pox on her for me, I don't know what I hall do 
with her, I muſt ha ve ſomething to fill up the chinks of 
diſcourſe. IF you forbid me theſe excellent Similes, I 
ſwear and curſe bloodily, the Devil take me. | 
Cramb. And be damn'd will you? | 
Cod ſb; So one be damn d like a Gentleman, with a good 
grace, eſpecially when tis the faſhion to be damn'd too, I 
think he's a ſtrange.ridiculous Fellow, that will take exce- 
ptions at it (for my part) Im ſure uo Man of Honour will, 
they know better what belongs to a Gentleman than ſa. 
Cramb, There's not ſo fooliſh and inpertinent a 17 as 
Swearing, not natural, uo pleaſure, though the reſt of the 
deadly l are pleaſant, very pleaſant. | 
Codſb.' I never law ſuch a man in my life, may not one 
ſwear by Heavens ? | 
Cremb, Why, that. was ad Oath in Kings Jewes his time, 
and exploded long fince, | | 
Cod. I have heard it was uſed in thoſe 12 , when holy 
Anchorites called roaring Boys, dwelt in il ford lane 3 but 
what ſay you to by my truly ? 


«mb. 'Tis a childiſh Oath. | 
n | 


* 
- 
+ 
o 
* 
- 
E 
my 


Cramb. 


lia) 
Tramb. Believe me [yy there'5atiorher, who will believe 
a o now ate not theſe' vobſh and unneceſſary 
w > 4 - 4" | | #-- 4+ &- LOTT) 
Codfh. What ſay you to Faith and Troth? for T muſt have 
ſome word or other. ere; | o 
cen Faun and Troth! why there's no Faith nor Troth 
amongſt mea now a days. BY GS. 0: amd 
cee Oh Lord, I have found out the fineſt, prettieſt, in- 
nocent word, Tm ſure will pleaſe you, Adaid, ah adaid, no 
adad, that's fine, very fine Adad. 
aum. That's a filly word fit only for Fanaticks'to cheat 


Codſb. What ſhall I do > What ſhall I do? 1 have found 
it now I'm ſure, as T am an honeſt man, as I am an hodeſt 
man, ſo itbe poke loud and heartily, with your hand at your 
breaſt, and repeated often. © © * * | 
rent. Men may uſt that Phraſe, ind never be forfwbr 
in this Age, but Ile not allow you that, nor by this light, 
they're Milliners Oaths, and Haberdaſhers of fmall Wares to 
coten with. - ay | 
3 Mercy upon me, what will become of me? bir 1 
wilt uſe one word in deſpight of the Devil, 28 The is deadly 
haodſome, deadly pretty, Her complexion'is deadly lovely. 

Cramb. If you douſeir, you will loſe a friend of me, and 
I'm ſure my Lady will laugh at you immoderately, tis ridicu- 
lous, deadly hvely. © N, | | 
'» Codſh. Will you give me Teave then to curſe ? as a Plague 
on you, Jack, a Pox take Fou for an arch ooh or ſa? 


Cramb. By no means, men are apt enough to the Pox, 
without your curſing, if you mean the great Po-. 
Codſh. Great Pox! what ſhoultl I mean, the ſmall Pox ? rake 
you's that's not worth the curſing; but to a. proud Lady's 
ct 'tis a fooliſh ſuiveling curſe, | would as ſoon fay tbe wen- 7 
ſels rake you. | rr 
| > ea But none of theſe will T-allow you, they'r footiſh 
affectations riot to be racy oft | Fx * 3 * 
Codſb. You are very, rigid, what v i of ie 7 vei- 
ther ets as «Dow. ner ab prou MA il, = ra 
f run 


o 


(15) 
drank as an Owl, nor ”- 1 mn 2 midling 
Oaths, nor your pretty little, aths, nor Curſes neither; 
why a faſhionable Gd ee” hooks peak at all by theſe 
Laws; if theſe were ſtrictly obſerved, our Gallants would be 
dumb, for they cannot ſpeak without them. Would you have 
a Gentleman to make ſigns, or ſay nothing but ah, ah, ab, like 
a Turkiſh Mute ? md rn lg tm PP 
Crawb, Better than to talk affoctedly or noaſcaſically | why 
ſhould men be ſo fooliſh to uſe unneceſſary words? a 
codſb. Oh lamentablel unneceſſary do you call emꝰ g wear - 
ing is very neceſſary iu many caſes, as in au Army for an Offi- 
cer 3 if he ſays Truly [will break your head, or, Truly I will 
hang you, the Souldier will aot behieve i; but if he lifts up 
his Cane, and cry Zounds, le pay you, hel crouch, and: 


2 e 
Cremb. Tbis is a ſenſleſo errour, no man is th. hoge- 
ſter, valianter, ar truer of, his word for (wearing ,; they ſweur 
oo purpoſe to cozev , theſe oliſh by-words are nothing but 
cuſtom, try and break your ſelf on t, or you will y be! 
laughs at, and loſe this Widow. os | N 
Fed. Well for your fake I will try, but I ſhall ne're dot, 
* leaſt I ſhall have uo joy in diſtontſe, it will be ſo dull | 
eary. 4 1/0 Ol el f 7 e 4th 


crab. You ate miſtaken, try ig private. 2 Ar 

en I willz but tis very Vie to my Chamber aud 
practi E. „aim te 1 , 
Cramb. Do ſo, and let s meet at diquer; Lua 


C6) 


A Te 
Enter Juſtice Spoilwit, and 4 Servant of the Hon ſe. 


7. PT my Lady at home? 
Serv. She is, Sir, but ſhe's in her Chamber drefling. 
Toft. Prethee Friend call the Butler that I may have a 
Cup of Sack before Dinner. 
| Were." I will, an plcaſe your Worſhip. 
ils | , { Ex. Servant. 
| = Exter Colonel Bounce. 
| Whom have we here? Coll. Bounce ? Gad ave you. 
Col, How do'ſt thou honeſt Juſtice Sp,? 
"of. Thank ye Coll. but what wind brings you hicher > 
Col. Why faith there is here a rich, and lay, a merry 
d Widow'; and if ſhe thinks fir, He venure'thy 
y with her in lawful Wedlock. ' 
N But I ll forbid the Danes, hy Colocel/ Bownce. 
Kefer Sir John | 7 
uu 14. Na la, - Oh Re uſtice, how is it? 
Sir John Noddy'! in good faith I em heartily glad to 
„now we are CONE we ſhall be as merry us be 
Made Coll. this is « Friend of mine, pray know him. 
ir Jobs. Noble Coll. I kiſs — Ong r hands. 
Four Servant, Sir: Juſtice what Butterfly 1 1s 


. 
I 
C 
; 


be 
. Oh he is a a Wis 2 ight, he's of the Nod- 


dy: of the North, an arch 
(7he Jo 74 0. leans wpon bis Cane, Sir John 
E 1 — away, and the Juſtice 


* FRIES my his Noſe 
700 a Ha, ha, ha, ha, <4 2 ha, ha. 
„ Ha, ha, ha, ba, well go thy ways, thou art an arch 
* ou would make one die with he ak. hing, ha, ha, ha. 
woc ling tbem. Ha, ha, ha, ha, i faith, Sir, you youre 


* 


make e die with la 44 3 him : is this a mere. 
t dd made | 
_ John. Faith I love to be —_ — Lord, my Neigb- 
bout is ſo pleas d with me, he'l never be without me, 
1. Indeed, Colonel, wy $ * company, he whuld 
make one burſt with 1 — 5 . 
Sir Joba. I remember rday at m $, 
Juſt. What Sir Jobs ha, ha, uk 5 N 
Sir John. [ laid a hot ſtone in the Window, and his Man 


Tops came, and ba, ha, ha, did ſo horribly; ha, ha. 


ice al rde lle laagö- with bin. 
Col. What N 


Sir. Jobs. Ay, ay, aud he threw it away, and tan for Sal- 

let-oil, ha, ha, 1 had like to have kil'd m — 60 

Ha, ha, ha, very , nay you are the at theſe 

ha fp. the world, i'faich he is Colonel. 

82 As God fave me, but if he ſhould uſe me fo, would 
beat him exceedingly. - 

Sir John. Anothics time one of my Lords Men ſtood very 
ſoberly, I held my finger thus, and called him Fack of a 
ſudden, and. be turn d ſuddenly, and hit his Noſe ' ſuch a 
bump, ha, ba, ba, I had almoſt died with laughing, 'and all 
that were by laug hd ſo it was wonderful: my Lord 
it 3 t 2 — matter, which they told him, then ſays 

he it could be no body but my Neighbor Fack 
Naa; 5 5755 there is not ſdeh a witty Fellow: in = * 
Country again. | 

. Juſt. No more there is not i'faith, dir way 

' Col,” The v take me, if I ſee any ſuch rol bel is * 
ought I 5 ” wel ge is, abſurd — oxcomb. 
3 But ſa [Bar ay Lon Lord v er 


by r ke; 
on't, but ha, ha, ha. * 
fire, L heated the 

his hand, he flew 22 
oh, oh; Men, Women, ind 


it Nature | 
— ſes: 
5 thats dhe truth 
— Sor. the 

it in 


= 8 Do fi 
ae ſo ah be 


_ bog 


"it 
, 


J 


ame eit 2+ £1 | (218)... | doo 546m 
ing that Sir John woda) was; the beſt company in the Eau. 
and the wirriett GN , , 1 
Look you there, Colonel, he is. a ye mer risk, 
2 — indeed, 5 b 
' Col. He is a very witty perſon ee # Dan d >0 
$inubs. Alas] Sir, no not I; not:b dy-no, means, Sir, yet 
I! (wear my Lord will ſeldom hel withant me, eſpecially at 
rin, if I be but away a fottnight at any time, he ſends 
polte for me, 'heicannot be without me. 
ö 3 Col. Does no body ever e on the ou, for theſe 
s? 
| Sin fob No, no, ſometimes they 167 dee your 988 
or Vie knock you, I vow lde teach yo better manners, were 
i not for my Lord, or ſoz then I laugh and proteſt I meant em 
o harm, and drink druok with;em, and all's well again, 
4 ki op Ay, ay, why who can take ſuch pretty invocent mirth 
Sir John. And then I entertain them . well at my houſe, aud 
tay Silfer makes. much of them, they loye me the beſt of any 
Gentleman in the Shire of any Quolicy-.... 1 2G 
| Col. | find you have a very good: Siſter, tha will make 
much of people. 
Sir Jobs. , Sir, ſhe's as good a Silter as any man 551 
; — or ' 
- Pa alice, one word; with yo does de come to make 
ve to the Widow ? - 
Juſt. [ believe he does. 
[ir John gives the ** a jerk in 


ile Ham, and laughs. 
„.. 


K 
— I, aba, "ume * you 
10 In abe T his is a T ty de my ea h 
(with, 5 — . 0e — * 
„le For ougbt 1 hear he. id men Loa in Europe. 3 


een en Sd et T 


ned Ti 


L. Adi len br the Butler non: do, 


71 Oh how now, James, art thou come?. 


Exntler. 


ve 


„ Wie wies oſee 5 4 well” Sir Jobs I am 
r(hi le $ ante ü ns %o wer 
% e brats 1hi Butker s Het 
out of big hand. '' 575 
75 11 0 * Ha, ha; yoor Werlkiy will never, leave 
theſe things, ha, has. 

4 Mt ha, ha, well you are the very'(Þ wid ey but, 
4 Sir Jobs forbeat , you will kill'me with laughing, 16 
break a vein i'faith, 

Butler. Come, Gentlemen, will you pleaſe to take a cal of 
my Office, and take a Cup of luſty S or Margh Beer, 
that will make a Cat ſpeak. ; blod o --6 en 

Sir Fo Jo Well ſaid, James ; but where's grow 

Not dreſt yet: come, Gentlemen; be 2d te to 
walk i in the while, her Ladiſhip's a dreſſing- 

7uſt. Come, Gentlemen, I am the a Cop of Sack, before 
Dinuer clearly. g 


* Nur l fee your Worſhip vill never ies. till 
your mouth He colch as the fy ying is, ha, ha, ha. 
Fm cate un — ute, 


i UN? 


Enter Codſhead, walks wing. na F 


Codſh. Ha, you are all my Rivals, but there's 1 ne re a hand- 
ſome Fellow amongſt them, the Devil take me 5/71 amic | wg 
again like a Birte Jook there again, ike a Devil, what Jhal 
1 do to fpak® I'eethe Juſtic with the B 
will be as drunk as an OU. — drunk as an Owl , W. 
tis again} I will bite my tongue like a Devil,bus/thy k 
mem „ again like a 12 f — undppe, 

8 we? I am in 4 deſperatecondition;; C 
TR ew the Widow!” 9 ſwearing Wer IF bite 


\ * 
Y Q 


720) 
07 coo econ 6 1 2 Mts 


atam; your bright eyes; ah it 25 a coming 


hh 
eyes have ſo enſlaved me, that the De- — it was juſt a 
cording there) that I can no longer, as hq: there it was 


5 > 9h. that, Madam, I can no longer call my heart, r . 
was pretty well. You are the — . 0 Thief that Role 
go O Lord it was cen out, this is a eruel pain ʒ 
be Madam, think me not rude, if I apprehend your Ladi- 
* for this Love: felony: for if you do not reſtore my 
or--<.give me ſome comfort, the---- oh I ſhall be as dull 

as 6—- oh hold, hold, it muſt be overcome with great la- 
oo r und induſtry. Well before I marry her, I will do what 
to abſtaiu 5 but when I have her, I am reſolved to. take 
my full ſwing : ha, there was a whole ſentence without oaths 


or curſes. 
Enter Crambo. 
7 Oni Mr. Codſbead, I am glad to ſee you alone, you 


ctiſing. 
4%. Ihave a litele Tm ſare, I veg: for't.. - 
rambo. Come pray let me hear h ow you have profited; 
vd k ſhalt never do ti; yet jult T 
n did it Fan we el thee Imuſbtake . 
it 
125 9. Try te belp you. in ſome diſcourſe, 


Juſt now L met B. my Neighbour, coming. 
houſe. 
Crambo. Did vou 
cod ſb. I vow tis true. 
Franbo. 1 vowl 
| 5 The Devil take me elſe. ? 
© Crambo! —— cod arſe, (Le! 03 
Sal. Ol pardon with all m 
25295 What ſaid he to you? : 
| Lion «Dog, and fallen 


wy 


vhs Devitugaip | 
Pole — Lwodld et lors ecke pound, he 
id too I look d as thin as 4 Shrimp. 


*, 


o * 


20 


Ceambe, Thin as a MAG pl yu . 8 


C ou he ſai 


ſons | ake 16 ſocks rick ad hang me. | 
* bo, J ye! 1 

Qs 1 2 92 life, e 
was dot in my LeHon; but to go o ſure f look 
lean, this teffraſdt muſt cauſe i, for want of dub (wearib 


and curſing , and ſome graceful expreſſions, I'm very much 
he#rt-burat for want of em Ile ſwear. . 

Crambo. You ſwear. 5 P. en 

9 No, A 11 0 We bat T' id wor. 

Crambe 915 en you dig nie. 

Codjb. Why mall a Nentlewas have no liberty, neither 
ſwear nor lie, nor an thi ? this is to give over being a Ca- 
valier, I had rather ane may ſwear and lie, and 


do haz he will, , 
Cramb, 80 this yo well, yoo begit'to mend, try once 
u were with Lady? 
Fr n | 


Ik 5 Teil 


ſelf, ſhall — — 
*. 4 u far my next work 29:05 
8 152 75 Wannen 5 
— I proteſt. 1 a 
Creambo, Out ont proteſt ! iR ' 


bays Þ, —— War 14867 my 


2 e —_ : 
* 1 


. 22 0 
to thoſe 
nid 4 MH = 


2 e 
; you — put me out, [ miſtgo a- 


4 ca. Ir 2955 
Sin and practiſe by my ſe Crambo. 


n base — . 
cel | 


crambs, How 1 2 how pla 
a Sonnet ht 1405 | 


grnes, and ede wal t me, 
{dear my days (FL dtaw. 171 f I Witch. 
ein Poetry, awake my drowſic HP, , will fe ſhow 


me a Jades trick at laſt? rowſe up, 
Hum 7 joy of my heart, 
ee Were 4 
le an g 0.00 ketitier 
It will not 4, Irvin Tok, I 06 to have won her 
hart by Paetry,.and now it fails me. 


9 


es de e , 
< >ob4ſeh: ls he here my eth ink! js very dull 
2 have heard 2 65 bes fleroick en ate very foo- 


if they be. ell Uke rs pol are better Sub jects of a 
155 than N *twould eat Cale ri 7 Comjcal Poets 


ee Were here r 


d my » b T 


12 — N ug put on a freſh 

erdures ve — r a 161 10 1 by 

ei IJ ERgs 3 NN 

| Crambo. Va preſence would turn Wa. 

ſince you arriv d the 1 wo m nt, the bluſh- 

7 Tulips raiſed their ed ead Wi "af theſight 
0 Moss 


of your bright oy 15 1 
| Tſab. You are. mary 1 0 pode 
| Crambo. Love, ety: 
| Iſab. | did apt 5 5 £2 
| Crambo, Pocts, Fon m 
es look I. ! WA! fir F. 

r E 
e or ſhime, 15 reſher, albu of 
(100 £5 oO 31 IE 7527 4 boy %0 — IT" dan 
d : , F oben " BIR : Tſab. 


Aab 


9 — 


0230 1 
are too modeſt of all conſcience, I had 
Ke dag had more diſcretion ; ay ny 


1245 o fd ſo Poetieah, for my Couſia wy Lad y\Hevght 

la 15 ou ſo Poet my y 

ou la beg — to make ſome pretty r 

— oy 2 — has Servants: enough 10 ay ir, 
e our ſelyes, here will oeh 
a i- muell ravgreaſe ur m. ho * * 

' honours me with ber Commands; if you 


5 —— joyn your's, it would iaſpire me. 
Zſab. If chat will do you good, Ido: 


Any way, ſo we have it dove. 1» [ Aſede, 
K raw. The Honour — kiſs 5 Ou fair hende it 
thalf be deus t mamma! vo idly [Exit Cram 


i od | Enter Mall in be. 


Iſab = now, Ml, whither in ſuch haſte? 
1 by as Lady 2 the Cook, Wan. to bid 
him ako hath with Dinner. 0 5 n ln i, 
Tſab. Tis wy 323) dh my . 
| 4.4 LW 1 be Mall, ilabela. 5 


ger N "i A 116 \ Cook with three 
or faur 0 4 2 tag Ber" Ser dr, 


5 


ok 5 84 Boller chere 7 e fires, 
——4— 'oH : R 23 
ly Vest N Wall be duns Maſten % 
Rt, er. en careful and diligent ahere in che Scaldiag- 
u . 
2 Cook, They ſhall. 
Maſter. You for the Range, look you ſpend as much But- 
ter as you can fot Fees, e n day. 
1 Cook. Tie warrant you, let alone for 
Maſter. Arm the Rvaſtmeat with x my 2 s Bills, 
Anſwers and Depolitions ia Chancery, with all hes Ladiſhip's 
Attorney's Letters, theſe ute urda uod . the Roaſt. 


2 Cook, It ſhall be done, Maſter: then 
Works with Coriatr'; Crudifies ,. and — 


Prins 
Expoſitioſſ 


* 
* 


* 9 
ous . 0 E of 


WR Oh, — ora but ſome : with the 
en they 'would furniſh ys rarely, they ag) they 
9 e bronghe to them ian ar, that are 

for nothing elt, e might buy em at two Shillings a 
ebne 3; theſe are thoſe they relube, and they, might throw us 
ſeyeral of thoſe. they Act in to the bargain. 


r, Euter Mail. Wd 
. Maſter Cables, —— toypu, todefire 
yoo 6f all loves, that will tak great care, that the 
Meat may be wall u, leg the Med b. be thought an ill 
Houle-keeper, -keeper; and you'dilgraced... "1" 
Maſter. {x fro „ wi give — gag Hen 


| * on my Lady. unden 

Stand away, you are the ſtrangeſt. man. rp 

er. In a word, we want all things we ſhould hore! but 
ru do what I can, and a man can do no more; but prethee 


Fa knee, my, Dear, ridge for 
this EET N „r 2 
and you ſhall pay but now and then — 


* Nay piſh, e , my Lady will be an angred. 
\ taſter. 3 T'iove Swen aud bave done ever 
fince 1 came to the Houſe; anch ſo: thow@ialtchad,, Jes, 


hee ſing the Song I r fin Cit- 
EH! iti] gag vi the Farm and 


Lobe cafe en upon bye Lap. 
"x = Come on. v 
9 4 'Sings« 91 O 
1 „ Love fo 4 evil; 
20 IIS = fr 
ooe't bent dene ſ great 4 
ö of 2 deſfre, 
* all my ſerey #3 deer trouble, - 
">: bnd ee i 


J den bel cen bell e e 
' "But does run ore. Maſter. 


(25) 
Maſter. How do you like it, my Dear? 
A. I doubt you mean naughtineß, forſooth, br elſe it is 
very pretty. 


1 Cook. bes esl f rkim Tobe spes the top, 
| Or with « Sop 
To fad i, or elſe to dip it, 


J — Sippe: 
un 1 4 within Love's circle, then 
Stir it gen; | 
And if it riſe, "twill down, you know, 
If that you blow. 


Mall. This is ſcurrility, as my Lady's Chaplain ſays. 

Aaſter. Nothing but fimilizing , as Poets muſt do ; but 
here's a Cup of my Heart and Soul to thee, Ounds no 
man loves you better than I do. 

Mall. But I cannot ſtay, forſooth, my Lady will miſs me. 

Meſter. But a little, go on James. 


Cook. Them diſh it up wnto your wi ſb 


In Love's ſweet Diſh : 4 
When Love's ſweet morſels we have taſted, 
None ſhall be waſted : 

What's left wel ſet wp cold to eat 


For butter d meat. 
An ill Cook now is he that lingers 
To lick bi fingers. 


Mel. Oh gemini, what Songs you make me here ! well I 
don't mind em, I don't underſtand em: come will you let 
me go, my Lady will chide me grievouſly. 

Mefter. Good Sweet-heart, ſtay but one Song more, and I 
have done. | po 

Mall. Ile ſtay no more Songs, not I: if you dont let me 
go, I purteſt Ile never come again. | 

Kiſſer ber.] Look now; uo Fiddles, you are the ſtrangeſt 
man, * b 


E | Miſter. 


7260 

Maſter But one Copy ak; Verſes, dear Sweetheart... - 

' 1-will invite thee t0:Love's. back bouſe, Fa 
There bolt our Love; for Love will make 1 


Not mealy-month'd, but in Love's Oven, 
The heat that' » there. mill make ws leving, 


All. Nay get you gone, Iam a oun deo ad not fit 
for ihe(c kinded things. F a0 11 
Maſter. Ney good Sweet-beart; if ibau ſay * no, 
Then out, alas | my Cake is dow, , _ 
Look yew theze-that's extempory.,. Mrs. * 4" how do you 
ike it 
Mal. Farewel, I willnotſtay, that's once. 


Kiſſes ber.] Nay piſh, ty, get you gone. 
Lui Mall. 


100 er. Fare wel my Heart and Soul with.theezbere where's 
the 6 * of the Kuchen? 4 04:51 0 
Enter Clark, © > 4 "(Es x 
chrk Here, what do you want? | 
Maſter. Want ! quoth he, we want every thing in he 


World, a Fox out. 
chrk. Be patient and you thall, have * 
Maſter. Patience! Pox on pat ience, Sounds my Lady is dif- 
honoured for ever, you will neyer be able to repair it. 
Clerk Prethee what's the mauer man? 
. Blood, there wants a wooden Candleſtick i in the 
Paſtry. Cook, quoth hal the Devil would not be a Cook at 
this-rate. 
- Clerk, Is that the matter? that will be a great diſhonour 
indeed, come there (hall be one. 
Mefitr. Aud then we have none but Ruſh-candles in the 
Kitchin, when we. ſhould have Torches, it is ſo dark. 
cri. Come be patient, and you ſhaf want nothing, Mr. 
Cook, bere is a Friend of mine, pray make him welcome, 
Maſter. You're welcome, Sir, cut off a piece of the Chine 
of Be 77 ſome. Anchoves, and Westphalia, here's a. 
Sack to you, here gi ve me the Can that meaſyres 
Aly the Yard, Derby. meaſure, Sir, here's this Can of Sack 
to 


(37) 
to you, Sir;l cannot ftdy, Sir, you ſee l muſt be ir. Come, 

- Where ace ye, % lay Rogues? open the 
Oven there, and ſee how the Pyes colour. 

Clerk. Maſter Cook, ou do not know dhe good qualities 
of this Gentleman. 

Maſter. Truty 4 do believe he is a very civil Perſoo, pray 
cat heartily, Sit a well, Boys, how are the'Pyes > 

2 Cook, All very well, Maſter. 

Maſter. Look to the Boiler, it does not boiĩl too faſt; but 
what were you ſaying, Sir? Mich'y good dit ye. 

Clerk, This Gentleman plays rarely on the Muſick. 

Maſter. Faith, Sir, finceT have given ou a caſt of my Of- 
hoe, pray give me one of yours, aud i faith here's the other 
Can of Sack to vbUr health. 

Maſic. With all my hearr. 

Mafter. Come out you Myrmydons, and ſhake Da heels, 

i' faith Ile have a Dance, though my Lady has no Di 

2 Cool. Come out, Boys. 

3 Cook. Come out, Lads. 

[ They all come out and dance, wile ſome dance, others 
are keeping time with their Chopping- knives.) 

Clerk. Very well done, Boys, well danc'd; 

Maſter. Thank you, good Sir; here's r'other Can to you, 

Sir: come my Boys; take ub your Drum ſticks, your Chop- 
ping knives, let the Dreſſer be your Drum, and upon the 
Butter meats and Sallets beat a Call then, ſound your Trum- 
pet, your Yard of Can for a Charge, and diſh up quickly. 

Muſic. Why you hive Miltary Terms for all theſe things. 

Maſter. Sir, I have been General's Cook ,- after Dinner 

Ile give a full deſeription of all, burnow 1 candot wy, fare- 
wel, Sir. 

Maſe Your Servant, Sir. 


[4 grout wol, ing wpouthe Drdſſer. 
Maſter. Come you Rogues, hp nts Cans, and be 


nimble to't, Boys. [Exennt omnes. 
Enter Pootpad aud le Rog we. 
1 Rogue. This was a brave buſindfs, aud well laid. 
2ogne. We unbound the Pedler,who roared out for help 
aud 1nquir'd after you. E 2 3 Rogue. 


(28) 
3 Rogue. We pitied his condition mightily, and told him 
we had ſeen you, and directed him a wrong way, whicher he 

i gone in great haſte to purſue you. 

Root pad. That was bravely done, with my Pedlei s Pack I 
made em all cut their Purſes * indian King 
parted with his Gold at eaſier rates for Hatchets and Kai ves, 
than my Coxcombs have parted with their rl for my 
Trinkets. 

4 Rogue. What is the Purchaſe, ain? 

Footpad. Fourteen pounds and a Noble. 

ADP. Ah, brave Captain. 

Footpad. They p ick't their own Pockets, but now I hope 
we ſhall pick 'em for * em: they love Gyplies maialy, aud me- 
thinks we look as like the Race of Ptolomy. 

1 Rogre. As Hogs greaſe, and the Rind of Walnuts can 
make us. 

2 Rogue. There are Strangers there, brave Geatry, an we 
could light o'them. 

Rogue. Luck if it be thy will, that we thrive in our Pro- 
on, 

Footpad. Have at thee Fortune, they a thou art a Whore 
F will have a bout with, thou thou art grown fo common, 

thou ſavoureſt every Block 

4 Rogue. Would ſome of the Strangers would come out to 
us, be ſure they're full of Money. 

Footpad. Come, let's roar our our Song of the Gypſies 
with laudable voices, and that may train em. out of the houſe. 

x Rogue, Come on, let's be merry by our 555 

2 Rogue. Come ; Hove ſinging m 

Footpad. So well, that as thou liveſt = thou wilt die 
ſinging, a Pſalm I mean. 


2 Rogues 0h the braue jolly G 
. —— init 17 — 
ong- Ale good ſtore. 
2 a little black tg 
When credit does: fail © 


With Ius Hoſt for. Ales. 


al 


_ ,He.grows,d 
"Steals her Geeſe 21 
And Linen that's Th tl 
If it, he within reaching, | 


'Tis juggled 3 

By night or r * 
Then Fortunes me te, 

Tay, ealing does w 

elp out the el 

Which is ſomewhat decay d. 
When Maids are 4 8. 
Their things never miſſing, 
Then: we take our tinge, 


And think it no crime, 
And then the 22 morning, 


Their Hye and, Cry ſcarning,, ©. >, 442 


IWe care not 4 fra , 
For their Statute Law. 


Rogue. Here come forte of. em. 


Enter Yu ice $poilwit Colonel Bounce, a oe John 
1. Noddy, aud Butler. 


Juſt... Well take a Turn 2 before Dinner, bring us word 


when her Ladiſhip comes 
But. 1 will, Sir, I muſt A af W 
8 are ſo many Gentlemen's Men, I ſhall. have one 2225 

ap her u 

Juſt. 1 rfaich was it you that made, this Muſick ?. you are 
brave Gypſies, melodious Gypſies. 

Sir Jobs, Where are the reſhof.your Company? 

Footpad. They are behind, an eile your Workip, but I 
am chief. 
All Rogxer,, This is our Capraia, 
BER A you can tell Fortunes, prethee look 
in mp d Aud tell me mine. 


$410 


Col. 


(30) 
Col. 8 Juſtice we ou ſuch an Aſs? doſt 
thou think they 2 83 WY N 
Juſt, Colonel, "I-86 e yoo! de aoteble un- 
derſtanding men, men of excellent parts 

1 Rogue, Sir, Tle warrant yon, Fle tell you yours. 
Col. I'm ſure Ile give you hothing. 

1 Rogue. Tis no matt 

2 Rogue. Sir, let me ſe . hand. Ne 

| [The nde and Sir John give em money. 
2 your Veuus Trench 


17 Kis love a Wench. 
Wark Should? why! you Puppy, and ſo does all the 

orld. 

| Footpad. I ſee plainly that you will be Knighted , and 
marry a rich Widow. 

[ As they te their F ortynes, they pick, their Pockets. 

Col. Ounds ye Ari No td flatter him io. 

Juſt. Good Sir, have pa pat ence, F faith: they ate men of skill, 
Fknow 'em. 

Footpad. How Fools wh lie, and help to cozen them- 
ſelves! 

22 ſt. So God ſave me, dove known ſome ares es pre- 
dick a5 well as Eg Gau bur 

2 Rogue Sir, it hu bee 1b 


1 Rogue 


| , Jn your time go ges 4 Clap. | 
{ka They all Tangh. 
Col. What dull Rogues thee by y ya ſcals, is there 
a Ceurleman that has . 


i Fir John. Faich 21 have had fi, Herfe and great, 
a, ha, ha, 

5 fl. Ha, he, ha; buri'faith ſhall 1 be e dal 
rp the Lady, hah ? 


{1 1 Ro [412 Pray, 90 let me ſee, d ay At. 
| 1 en hand: 421760 "iP 1 FI y 
| Ton y 9d a Glaſs of Wine. . 
col. Why you abominabte dull Raſcal way nor Ke 
dy love Wine and Women? there's A fideed 


thou ſtupid blockheaded Puppy, I cbuld Fro hy bids 
c - * 


4 RE 
: c 4 ow e, t; lets be guet 
1 dare paticnce; ant yd 
a theſe are | 

hem nothing. 


* 1 


Wb pA ger 


Col. Gifts! m ſure, 1 


1e prey foo your Word [ am —— F gefire no ptr; 
pr your: W 

Ay, Fhiok — have wi for that. 
— Foopet 2 this —— Honour, Sir, 1 ad you'l be made 


"Cot Come: 36 r. you blockhexded Juſtice, 

Juſt, Well I come; 2TordOhbrave, a Lord well AD 
here; and Fle get my Lady to fond, fos ye; and pray let her 
know that ſhe ig to marry me. 

Col. Come away, poor witleſs Chears; poor Fools. 

Sir Jobn. Ha, ha, ha, look you there, Juſtice. 

Str John /frrikes aevi the G Sticks- 
( 705 eas be ha: 1 thought we UNE tae yen, hy 
a, O, hoe 
Sir John. Ha, ha, ha, have bean ke? Now Jaſtice?: 
Le John wN with his band upon the - 
ſtiee's ſpoulder, whips off bir Hun 
NA. Ha, ha, ha, you will never Jeaverfaith, you erer the 
pleaſanteſt man, ha, ha, ha. | 

Col. Come, theſe are. cb Glletbeuts 
ea 8 Sir John. | 

your: ſelves Fook dy 


= -% 


* 


Foot pad. Go your ways, 50 
and by. 
"Tis true you art e pages Juen ebm, 
Since my Pocket's full, and your Pechel t lighter 
Come my brave Rogues, let's be gone, this was a brave . 
ty, let's away, and ſhift- and divide; leſt if we ſhould ay, e 
may be taken and hang d about this buſi aefs, 


Al. Come away, noble Captain. Les. Rogues 
Euter Lady Haughty, labels, Nan. 


Lady. Where ate my doughty Lovers ? 1 dive icy 4a pair 
of minutes for em at leaſt. | 


Ifab.: 


« 2) 
100 Some Ladies would be as-proud of ſuch » Train of 
are of many Clients, or Divines of heaps 

Parithes to follow them. 

Lady. Some Lady would ſtrut and take upon bon. like a 
ni v — Favourite to 2 Prinee, that flyes aboye the Gen- 
try of his Country, and uſes em ſcurvily. Indeed I have not 
much reaſoa to triumph to day, for I have done but Con- 

Lſab. But you have every day variety, as a F avourite has. 

Lady. And I uſe em ſcurvilytoo.; but yet they come and 
d ble, fawn, flatter, worſhip, and fall down before me, as 

ifa bey took me for the golden Calf, and I all the while look 

925 them with the ſame ſcorn, that a new - raiſed Favourite 
d&cs upon his Bertters. . 

Nan. Did your Ladiſhip find ſuch great aflition in Matri- 
H ony, that you are ſuch. à violent euemy to it ? 

Lady. So much, as lam-reſolved never to he ſoconſtrained 
2) ain, I'le continue as free as Nature made me; why ſhould 
we ſubmit to that fooliſh Animal Man'? Let him be head lle 
Keep the Fools at a diſtance, and make them crouch. 

Nas. But I hear of one Courtier too, that is coming down, 

tl,atwill win, you, the fineſt nice, p. rfum d, periwig d, fea- 
der d Perſon in the World. | 

Lady. I know who tis gz what ſhall I marry an outfide of 
a man, a Fellow put 2572 by a Milliaer, Perfumer Fea- 
tler · man, and French Taylor ? - 

Tſab. When Women fall much in love with men for their 
fac Cloaths, 1 wonder they are. not more in love. with the 
Taylors that made 'em. 

Lady. A rich Suit out of an old Wardrobe would make as 

od a "Huſband, Lle give a Receipt of him: Take fine rich 
Clonts, and do not pay for em, take a Barbet or a Coun- 
Nor, xail. at all but the preſent, ſcorn and endeavour: to de- 
| pjeſs all Arts and Sciences, which he knows nothing of, whi- 
ſoer Proclamations in your ears for ts; tell, you what the 
Fing ſaid to him once upon a time that ſhall be nameleſs, 
vhen be ſcarce; takes notice of: hint. one g ger perhop: s 
r to him neer. „02 


3 


| 


5 


ec 33) 
28 oa en thep argacomen bor king me 
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"Lady: Faith they have but 
which "atk an-Almanack for t 
and generally ſerves m for all Engl 
piricks is Love, that have but one Receipt for every thing. 
The common High- way of Love; flatter you, and. condema 
others, extol your Wit, and yet think to make you x Fool, 
X praiſe your Vertue, and yet ſtrive to lie with you. | 

* Aud at ſuch eaſie rates too, ſwear he is your 1 
and lie at your feet, eie lie; cog, flatter, aud diſſem 
ble, which enn eqzen none at £42 ing ſelf Lo e 

Lady. Right, — s they's crn der — none OG 
that contribute to deceive themſelves. .. 

Nan. Lord, ſhould one ſuſpect honeſt Genleala, when 


they give one 10 good words too 

Lady. They ane ws age id, wil 4% more malle 
ctecd. | 

Nan. For what, wude ? 

Lady. For Fools. 


Nan. But here dome ho 9898 ow, 1 Mt, 
obſerve Sir Neuen ien den geb 


Erber Juſtice le Coloae they ſalts the Lagity. 


Genglemenyor me}. Sir John 
our. r Fiel in Fare Fer e N Ne 
Neighbour? 9 3; . 

9% Jobe, Very well; Nisdw, 1) zune ez 
dear Lord t other day, and he ligt ed, aud we all ligh 
er 0 De e thru Lich into 
of water, hay haf hs . M e in 


* diteich ha, ha, ha. 
"Ih, Uh, Wea e 6 TONS he Jaught che 


| tears Je trickling down his H6nour's cheeks, he defited we 


td fotbear, or] Id Kill him; ed 
not to Teak ef it, it, that he might 1 t when he" came 


7 | 97303 
117 eb: m 11:4 n 
F. 


ous 15 
Wan. 


are Gypſies without have told us 
if your Ladiſhip pleaſe to hear your's, i faith 
they are rare men, men of excellent skill, 
[He feels in his Pocket. 
Ha, hum, what 3 Devil, Oh Pox where' my money? O Devil. 
Lids. What's the matter ? have the Oypſies bewitch't 
you 
6 x O Lord, Oh they or ſome body have pickt my Poc- 
K five pound in Silver, and forty pound in old Gold. 
Juſtice, they ate rhen of skill, excellent skill. 
75 Jobn. Mob ha, ha, oh, oh, hum, what have your Pocket 
pick'r, Jaber > that a man ſhould be ſuch an AG | 
el. Ha oh, Devil, where is it? Ounds, they ha ve done 
the ſame for me, ave loſt every croſs. 
vt. Oh, have yan fo, Colonel? 
ir John. I am the Son ofa Strumpet, if they have not got 
all mine too. 
. Ha, ba, ha, Kni ight, your Pocket pick't!- that a man 


uld be fach an | Ass, 
e. Cook knocks on the Dreſſer, is | 


47 


? 


Dinner carr 
Lady, Cotne, TIN ------4 = i — 7: PR us to 


Diner with that kngekings comfort your ſelves after your 
Ioſſes, here is money ouſe, yormay make uſe of it, 
Gentlemen, if you pleaſe 5 but let to dinner. 
e Come, Madam, we wait on you, I bave a hun- 
d aid me = a Fellow that lives hard by; you 
fave * at , as far us that goes, Gentlemen. 
[Sir l bn Periwig, and flingr; away. 
Ii John. Thank you, good Sir, there ba, ba, ha, oh, good 
Js ice, now I am eyen with you, ha, ba. 
. Ha, ha, oh, öh, well go thy ways, I'ever nm ſuch a 
a maß in my life. 
"Lady What à ftravge Covcomb is this Knight | Couio, 
* He is ſo, but 9 other is a handſom Ges. 
tleman, 


* 
U 


94 


P \ 4 = * 
— 2 s * - 4 
| * * - * * = 4 
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tleman, there is a " 
ſ an honeſt pla 


ools he is in company art yy eos Aa pie me 


ſtrao 
1 Allons, | Gentlemen. | 
- Col. We wait on you, Madam. ; [2x one; 
ACT III 
Lady Haughty, Iſabella, Colonel, Juſtice, Sir john Codſhead, 
7 = 1055 mbo, and Nan at the lower end of the 
Table at Dinner. 


Sir Jobn. Om, Madam 1/abeZ4, are you for ſome Plaice? 
here i is a great Plaice, Ladies love to take place, 
ha, ha, ha. 


Juſt. Very As ha, ha, ba. 

I 46. You are 2 — on 75 Sit Jobe, where do 
you learn theſe , Mae Fox 6 

Sir John. No, ox the Wit are dull Fellows, 
they A themſelves Wits , but they are dull, very dull; I 
keep company With the e „they are the rare com- 

n 

Col: Did ever man light iato the company of ſuch Fogls ? 

Lady. What are ae Ginn en yy 

Sir John.* What are they? why they are the graveſt of 
Divines and gi Judges will do't upon the Bench at an 
Arraignment ſometimes — N 8 good at it, 


Br 
J. Faith, Lan d Clin . are the wittieſt peo- 


ple in the World. 
* Pray, Mr. N cut me a picce of that 
Madam, it isa raw bit, and not a Rabit, for it 
half Toated, ha, ha 


Sir Jobn. Ha, ha. 
Crambo. Very good, ha, * 


— * 
* d 
* 


+ toy 


112 52 e it Silke e. 


ſh" Peace; e my Lady took no notice ont. 
— [ never knew any great Lady keep aboye one Fool, 
10 ab. {ind my Lady has four or five, Madam. 
= think ſhe had beſt put em in Livery, Sit. 
Here is a very good Fowl, will you prove a Gooſe, 
Sin ole? ha, ha, ha. 
Fir John. Ha, ha; no; no, but there's. a very good Wood. 
cock, _—_ ha, Ha, 1 fove a Woodcock Juſtice, ha, ha. 
| Crawbo. V good on both ſides. 
Hi cl. That'Poer, Madam, is a very dull Fellow. 
Jab. As dull a Poet as one ſhall ſee in a Summers day ; 
this man has ſenſe, aud looks like a'Geatleman. [Aſede. 
| Jul N What are you for a Gul Juſtice ? ha, ha, ha. 


No, no, I had as live's eat of an Owl Sir John, I-love 
a Gull Sir John, ha, ha, ha, there [ gave it him i' faith, 
Colonel. 
Fir Jobn, Ha, ha, ha, very good faith; well there is no- 
ing ike this Wit at Di 
wt. Wit is never ſo 880d as at Meals, it makes one di- 
the meat ſo rarely. . 
Bud). Wit is iadeed a fine thing; but do grave Men, Di- 
Mines, and Lawyers, and Men of great buſineſs uſe this kind 
Wit? 
r, John. Oh ever while you live, they are the wittic(t 
le, they ate ſo full of Jeſts, and will {6 langh, elpecially 
Meals. 
T faith Sir Joh in the right, your Wirs, your flaſhy 
#re nothing 8 them, When they pleaſe to be merry. 
ä _—_ - Toby. wiel ws a Judge that uſe to comt our Clr- 
the pureſt company: 2 — ask 't a Lady, whe- 
— be would have any Cuſtard, ſays the Judge Cus-turd, 
be aſhamed'to name ſo uncivil a 1 to ſo fine a 
— hes an; Ha, ha, l. | 


Fuſe. Paſling good, ha, ha, ha. 5 

Sir Job. There was ſuch laughing, the Ladies did fo ie 

wass their Napkins, and could not eat a bit after it i faith; 
but 


" 
5 
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but when they lookft wolf demurely, out went the Tibie 
again under the Napkio, ha, ha. I ama Villain, if the Tibie 
did not take a .xeverend old Gentlewoman when ſhe was a 
dcinking, and ſhe did ſquirt the Beer out of her Noſe; as an 
Indian does Tobacco, ba, ha. [ They laugh. 

Codſh. This was very good, Gad take me, this would have 
made one laugh like a Devil. 

Crambo, Why, are you mad 2. will you ruine your ſelf 
- Codſp. Lord bleſs me, I did quite forget, I was ſo tranſpor- 
ted at the Jelt, 

Crambo. A Pox on't, I am ſo dull, I cannot make a Quib- 
ble, and yet all the bawdy Jeſts in my Plays are nothing 
elfe. 

Codſh. Pray, Sir Job, give me ſome of that Cuſtard for 
all your Jeſt, I were a F ool, if I ſhould refuſe that Cuſtard, 
ha, ha, ha, that's very good, is not that very good, Ladies, ba, 
ha, ha. 

Sir John. Ay faith is it Couſin 2 ha, ha, ha. 

Juſt. Excellent! we are rare company, talk of your Wits, 
and your Wits, and this ang that, i faith, they are dull Fools 
to us. 

col. Gentlemen, if you have leiſure for your immoderate 
and moſt incompreheuſi ible Wit, which if you do not leave 
it, it will Kill you, pray drink my Lady's Health. Madam; 
your Ladiſhips Health; Juſtice to you... [ He drinks. 

%. Tope, as the French ſay. 

Sir John. Nay on my conſcience, as the Colonel ſays, Wit 
will be the death of me, twill kill me at laſt. 

Codſh. Ay,and me too, the Devil---Oh it was juſt a coming. 

Sir John. Come here's my Lady's Health, mou with her, 
I would 1 could have a bout with er, Jultic, ba, þ a, 

Very good, very good: =ry 

2 . not - d with thee fulfom , nauſcous 
Fools, Madam ? 

Lady. No, your grols Fool is good company enough, for 
variety, I do-not mean your Fool of God's making, be is to 
be pitied ; but your Fool of his own making, x 64k pretends 


„ to be witty, one that takes great pains, to make himſelf a 


Kool. Dab. 


Web. Not your natural, but artificial Fool. 
Lady. Right, Couſin: Sir Jou, pray cut me a piece of 
that Cheſhire Cheeſe. | | . | 
Fir John. Cheſhire Cheeſe! tis Windſor Cheeſe, Madam. 
Lady. Im' fare it was ſent me by a Friend out of Cheſhire. 


- 


2b. What makes you call it Windſor Cheeſe > 
ir John. Becauſe it is near Eaton, ha, ha, ha. 
Ha, ha, this is the beſt that ever was, I ſhall die with 
laughing. [They laugh. | 
odſb. Admirable, moſt incomparable. 
Crembo. I am fo dull, I cannot make one for the blood of 
me. * 
Nam. Sir Jobs is the merrieſt Gentleman, I'le ſwear he 
would kill me to keep him company. 
Fir John, Ha, ha, Te tell you the beſt Jeſt in the World, 
Madam: a Doctor of Divinity, that ſhall be nameleſs, aid 


that his Wife always gave him three Diſhes, Bitter, Powr, 
and Tart ; was it not very good, Madam? 


Oh v . 5 | 
ſt. Admirable , theſe Joques are excellent things, this 
harmleſs playing upon words, your ſcurvy Wits they are all 
updn things, and men full of Satyr, as they call it. 

Butler. Madam, here's your Grange-man Gervas, and your 
Dairy-maid Cicely have committed Matrimony this day, and 
defire your Ladiſhip will give em joy, and will preſent you 
with a Dance. : 

Enter Gervas, Cicely, three Country Clowns, and Country 
! -  Wenches with Ribbands upon their Hats. y 


Lady. With all my heart; where are they? how now, 
Ge&vas, are you married? 
Vero. Yes, Madam, cicely and I are gone the way of all 


* He has overcome me, Madam, he has ſuch a way 
ith him. ; 
Cody. Joy to ye, Tlegive you your firſt piece of Houſ- 

held fie Attn. 


Iſab. And I the next. 


= Gervas. 


1 4 © 7 
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Gerva. Thank 
Lady. But where's our Dance? 
Gervas. Strike up, Muſicians. 
[They ri ſe, and be Table and n i taken away. 


They dance. 

Lady. Very well; 1 much joy to you. Gentlemen, 
let us retire, and about half an hour hence Ile meet ye all in 
the Garden. [Ex. Gervas, Cicely, and Dancers. 

Col. to) Madam, will you give me leave to wait upon you 

1/abel. \ for a moment ? 

Lady. I hope, Mr. Crambo, you are pleaſed tO mT"; 
your —. of a little Poetry. 

Crambo. I do, Madam; Pox on that Colonel, he's 
with my Cloris - Tam troubled with dujneſs, I have va- 
pours in my head, I am not able to write, I fear. 

[##r John puſbes one of the Servants with the Ser- 
vice full of Trenchers, Plates, and Diſhes upon his 
Noſe, they all go out laughing and Fir 
John, except the Bet ler and Servants, who ave re- 
moving the things. Then Exeunt all but the 8 Bus- 
ler. To bim 


Enter Margery the Chember-Meid. 


Butler. Ah, Margery, have you the face to look on me, af 

__ oor I aw juſt aow before Dinner? 
Why, what did you fee, good Mr. Butler and Tay- 

wed! d for thoſe are your ted Titles of Honour. 

Eutl. Did not I fee you in a cornendaughing and playing: 
with Sir John Noddy's Man? 

Marg. Would not. you have one civil to a Stranger? you 
ll- bred Taylor. 


Butl, Civil with a Pox d'e call it? | 
Yard' 


422 What you are jealous, are you ? I defy your 
our Spa ad Needle, and your middle finger, Van your | 
et Thible. 


Tow Marry come up, Mrs. Caudle-maker, yau Keeper of 
my 


hae 


hee 


Jn cy 
jou! cur 


up. upon thy 


M urvy body T'out ee e a8 g9 
—— and TT c e Wark e 
thou unconſcionable Item jo caring 80 Pümbatr, g i. 


2 


ee 
wil. 


me, 
Fut. Tis their 


Alarg · I am ſure never Nr om 


they ſpeak truly, 
colineies early an 


11, Her geg 
Fahy 17105 N 
hi 


D 
8. 


geen nt ant 
5 1 9 ag 0 


a 15 N Bawd 24 4 
it 1255 PATH Thief J Tan rt . one cati- 


Yate! s my Lad 
5 White, 1 1 185 Aab 1 5 4 he 
Cloaths, and then you mince an agg Ame to urch, 
not for Religion, but to (ſhow 90 100 La! $ 


th Line: 8 ſtiffegig] ö Bec f Waſp, with a ſting 


+ Daily pi hs e $i is, $66 re 


ome 700 are rank, 100 ar i gan 
in the houſe follows you, Witte a Pox t you, & that will e the 


end of jt, to rhy ſhame (civi N 
0 44 Oh 1 2 bats 258 155 W up of ſureds 
and chippings, nete a one of the houſe will ay lo, much of 


25 Ang you to 4 45 
e not delery d £m at Your, cf * "254 

] ſent then,” 
eee Po veal ICE 
10 ech a Ohe; I thought nere to 8 gt Abe Hut 


26k ha rrp ng tbe bl. ni} yolk e 
1 * 9 of . 


the 
aack 


e 1 Leh. tale art the a thit 


old Wild c für. 
ſeuryvy. de 


ru oh 


every Dog. Bolt 


oodnehs 3 more than you delert. 
8 b ace I came, if 


e Wai geady to do em 


do he me lam f r. hearte 
a theſe 'th 45 LES that 


ved Wer OD to 


(4) 
t Come, peace then Atargery, I believe thoũ Joſt love 
me, p | 

Marg. Do I? Ay that I do, even but too well, God 
knows. 

Butl. Nay good dear Margery, peace, thou wilt break m 
heart to ee ſo. W N 

Marg. Your unk indneſs will be the death of me ſome time 
or other ; but yet, James, I would not have ou oF, it is not 
manly for a Taylor to cry , therefore quiet your ſelf, tis no 
matter what becomes of me. 

Butl. Oh Margery, thou haſt 

Marg. What have I done? 

Butl. Why thou haſt drawn womaniſh tears from the 
Flood-gates of my manly Taylors eyes. 

Prethee forgive me. 

Marg. Well 1 do with all my heart. 

Butl. | know thou art vertuous and religious. 

Marg. Ay, James, I ſhould be forry elſe ; for every Holy- 
day when I put on my beſt Cloaths, I read my Pſalter, many a 
leaf do I turn over with a wet thumb, I have a new Bible too, 
and when my Lady left her Practice of Piety, ſhe gave it me, 
and you ſhall have it; therefore pray think well of me, I am 
no Papiſht I thank God. 

'Batl. Sweet Margery, forgive me all my faults , and let's 
- kiſs upon that. 

"Marg. With all my heart. / 
Buth.———Tht beſt of Love with quarrels is poſſeſt, 
Amantium ire amoris redintegratia eff. 
[ Exexnt. 
Enter Colonel and Iſabella. 


Col. Look ye, Madam, the caſe is this, Vie go upon the 
ſquare with my Lady, I have a thouſand pounds a year, but 
tis mortgaged very deep, for I was batter'd and ſcqueſtred, as 
ma iy brave Fellows were for ſerving the King; but no more 


to be ſaid. 
ITſab. I have heard you were btw Sufferer; he looks like 
a brave Fellow, his roughneſs e bluntneſs pleaſes my 
Co 


ſtrangely. 


% 
_ 
8 


* 


WE 


cat A fa ermt oer bat I dd at Hke to bave by * 


1 honour ng'd for the King as any man, 9208 
werder were brought to the 
hae id B6t merit the honour hke my Tf; ad if! 


a palpable jo juſtice, I'm ſure I bad had the 2 Ns 
03 more'to be ſaid. 
Iſab. A loyal Man. | 
Col. But Merit was not look d upon, $24 8 d Fellows 
e hang d, that᷑ Gad were no more hr than your La- 
q ſhips Chamber-maid. | 
i Tſab. Do not repent, Sir, . tis well as tis. 
cl No, Madam, nothing 1 what cannot be 
d muſt be endur d, but i ſery'd i 5 e "War, 1 ſay no- 
„but the buſineſs ds, thiswasm te engag Rh and I 
ch of this Widow, faith was 3 to mortgage my 
body to her to redeem my L x Es Madat, 1 KS Yon 
— 097 een me Tou are her K . 
8 thought the fitteſt perſon to break the Ice to her, 
2 — peller d och Foce, *F-could got do't my fell 
Hol. Do you love her by hearſay only?” 
Col. I thought it conyenient for her, and me too, and for 
Love Widows ſeldom trouble themſelves with that, 
: Tſab. Then you are not much in Love. | 
col. Faith, Madam, I am a Souldier, aud hate Iying, I am 
not dangerouſiy. 
Deb. I Know not what's the reafba, but methinks 1 am glad 


10 hear that. Sta ts 
uld love you a great deal better, if it 


col. Faith, Lady, I eo 
were as convenient for me. 
| Iſab. Say you ſo? | | 
Col. Yes ah; but I like my 154 and I know what be- 
longs to x Gentleman; and am honeſt, Fle make a kind Huſ- 
band to her, and Gad Ile deal like 2 Gentleman: with her, 
and that ſhe ſhall find as ſoon as the pleaſes, and that's the 
ſhort and the long on t. 
Hal. Theſe Souldiers are all a word and a blow z but me: 
thinks this honeſt bluntneſs is better than the fawniog flatte- 


ry ef your perfumed feathet d hufty tufty Fools: yooder 
comes 


Wa) 
one Left oo eee al lay to 

one Coxcombs, 
SEEDED and I s beat 3 


the houſe. nan 
Lune Col. and 1b. 
Iſab. Allons. 1 


Enter, Lady Haughty, Codſhead, and Grambo 


meeting en. 


dee Madam, | have becamedng fr 
your | 
{ Oo. Prace, 1 n noe interrape. ae, 1 am very 
uſie ane e Ay” d A 
crab. Come let's hear n 
Lady, Thel Foal ga 
no privacy for em. 
Codfh, As I was fazing, Madam, 2 are @ protey Ib, 
and (teal every denen aer eee in Url 
..y Qu. — 
Lady. Did not ou ſteal chat our of the 4 4 of Com- 
plements, Mr. C cad ? 88 
C No, as 1 to * | 
2 Ro now, Me Codfbead ! v7 
4 {Crambo pals him by. be 
codßb. Why, would not you have me hope to be ſaved, 
when have left. off ſwearing? I never law ſuch a man in wy 
life, i'faith, you't put me quite out. Madam, your Eyes hum 
—_ bright Eyes hum have ſo enſlaved me; cher. hum, 
um----- can no longer cal) my heart: mx. .¹ [2 +" 
Lady. Good lack à Yay; hut are ye 


A” F _ 2 
codſb. Ay the De Hum could you bu 50 your felf,- 
you would not doubt r T TIEEN 
ce. That was very Well n 1-64 N 
4 3. £ ol Grembo . bjew n Ft Beck,” 
 Codfs. And then that ſtately and majeſtical Forehead a- 
dorneũ by, or rather adoraing thoſe curles — hum thoſe 
ſaares for hearts. G 2 Lady. 


2 


| (6 
. Led — ah Jars to nechingiien Quetth 


ces. —— | in Cupid Bow, as J, 
Wb, I. 43 .mrbsM.-,10av19% 100 YT © 

bete chmwendstiose come not from your heart, 
doch puuſc arid feeim to be dd pain. © 

Tach 8 80d of 4 Wort, Madam hey be not 
heart, and chat' an excellent word and nofwear- 


M egg 2007 

gailino bus 120 eee e 
25 dont you at you for it ? 
NN 

| Breath is a heavenl deu fwceter than Ea- 
ie the fiowry Gardens blow---- 
jeſt of AHMbian Gum. 
1 Lord, to ſee 


by dn et wow-mdithon; as en as 
Apr a rs ets he -hus-- Olten Peagls, or Fein 


l bonoig Wo vid rm 1:00 
f w cite thoſe Lambs and Pearls together'> they 


never « id before. 
| Cramb, Pardon me, Madam, tis a fine Trope, and I le ſteal 


3 too: Tor do ſee how Wits ate beholding ſometimes to 
1 


7 2rd. $0 2598 nit avi 
12 65 Your Eyes, Madam, are two clear ral n Foun- 
101 40 13 1074 p | : 
= 4 what not other things l tops tao 


"wo Helicong; when 5 weep, and your owy 


— 3201 30 N 4 / [£41,045 . 2; ISLES E 2 


co 


Lady. WHA 1 yoo; $iv'd 1706} oh 7 
5 Tes 7 Hills covered with Sübwe 3 
fas and then your RK 34 


Lady. Hold; hold, Sir, go u further, you'l be uneivil by 
and by : do you intend to read a Lecture over me, as they 


do upon a body vein Pipe Ree Fs have a0 more 
t. e P 
T: ; Was ts eee — 


Nan. I deſire 
2 'Your Servant, 
Codfſo. Your Servant, Madam. 
Crab. This was wel feng 
bum and ha 2 
Cod. 
I was (wearing 


ene 6c 4 
— | 


WY 
ho ——_ mo her but upoa theſe | Ay an end 
on” = e go 2 what 


I will in my owa ground. 
crab. Come, le put you ins map. to-do deen 


Pain. * 914 Pitt 19 
Code. Away, tis impoſſible, I'le never ink one | 
crab. | le cake you eontes your in e WM. 


. written a Scene of Love for you, which you gee? 
y heart» at 1824 ©9712 B18 1 96 
Coda. Thank you for that, — wall! kno 2 ene 
Cramb.. Why, i have ri 1 
what the! anſives q 


it them too, 

cod. Can you know. before hand 
Cramb. Ay, ay, [he can make no other es. to, 
write, I were no Poet elle; there 


de An 
codſb. There's the At ont Ne e lde dak 3 


a ſhift to get a thing by heart, without pur 
and — Phraſes, * the: Devil take wear ml be 


ern 42 199-4 8 be 01. D bo ob | : G16 


2 FA towbud 
But i Mn mb en, f ould be 
h W dow God take me. 


ods 


taken very i! m 
thinks. wg 


Cod Prethee FRETS poi tho welt me che 
MC 9 a 


N ent of the . —_ agua, end 


| * take 
9 . 'drink a Glafs, 
Dori lives 0 


LEW 


* | 
br ſans | eremony, ler 80 ig and take 
51 me ſo hard, I muſt take a little freſh 


* ud N a . te, for I can ſwallow no more yet. 
o ge Fellow, as 1 took you 


. . 


for. 
A's s 00 ime loſt ; but now after you 
22 85 2 W e with all yout Abbey 


wot ds © Command, 80 oh, W you promiſed me, with the 
reſt. 


c With all wy heart, W. cagieah tis «mot dif 
' mal relation. 
— em brlvgiees 984 of yolr Eyes, Web 5 you re- 
uf fey Aer 

Come, Sir, ge on, I love Tragedy, eſpecially He- 
roic 7 Oh, it does nf nh; and make the fineſt noiſe, . iro 

mat er whether it be ſenſe or ho: ſo it be 
IT. 2 — it end Tee, it ts a tr 8 
C o ell chen | pes 
ook. 


* 


Muſic. 


Clerk. 
Cook. T6 


Is * 


& 1 


| Cook, o b, „, & 


| 722 md 


: 1 te fo 1 


Paſſi 
a N 


, Saw Ka 


| 8 
Shoulders, of e 2 75 
Owr Ordnance M 


be wrięgled grau fo ee, 
I Cook. F car 


Cook. None made retreats but Craby, tba 7 old ſees. . 


| 2 ad re 
The fatal day of our ſo great de ſt as Auuſc. 


3 


© .14.4< 


2 1555 2 85 eee, 
Battet x gene, . * e 
Ho, good Ae . | das wo 


— 1 hear. * . 
oder d Bee 0 in Cabbage lay, © 
On Hage, wpox t 1 85 1d. and the NY | 
Broke in * aNawlti upon the rg 
Eg” ont e boa 27 


7 | 
th 755 phony & 


A Breaſt of na 2 A 
1, Za 


7 . 306 77 

eee, c ent. 
Oh my heart! 
cee Beef Nlaſht 


1 


Tripes hanging out bideow 
with . — of 15 | 


There Oyſters now 25 


' Lobfters and Crevices 4 


hold no longer, wy 


— 


8 


The Porlorn bope of Porrige all was 
And the Reſerve of Fruit 17 


:% 


Some few were ralied, for HA; 
But being eb arg d, th — e at 2 if 
So the dead bodies, atter'd 2 8 
Were in tht Alus Tub buried f _ 
— dup N Pao now Crows 

their fargry maths and re the 


ton 2 that day, 


movi ig paſſion i i Treat math bovy 1 

er See what ablimberſts moves with N 

1 fc. It does fo ; but if this bad been in Rime Obfüme, 
if it EFF touches 
migh wh \ + e6$&6a% 2 

Ester * due, 

1£20 N bil esd zip gernigh id: bor ! 1: 

Fi ed, B a fit of 
Muk n D we ate * 
n.. wee wouftyoo nity — 
have [embed , wor eee 


lets 
Ci T3 Ay, with! L 141021 Wos 357 bn. 
C ok. Come, Gentlemen, — 


* 


Derl y. Can - nel go DGOY = Nd ea 
F F Able ir: Lame Comerade 8 
1 * ſpoil 1 all had 


beer po 


= Lie wa N65 nen! Watt 
wende extend, Fi 
5 wh. Ob yeu 


Fillet, 65 10 Fidlers 
two Rogues, three 3 112 a company of 
Ro ues, fine 17 * 


1 Rogue. W a + Monopoly of Roguery, that 
non — ay e but by my Patent. 


. d. 2 — enough to over- 
e Grand Signior, thou e Fellow. 
* — Faith I love to Au 7 the the purpoſe, but les s io. 
1 votped; Come on, but. r (till: that thieving is a 
80 profitable Roguery, than ing. and ther fore be ſure 
eep thy hand iu ue. 
Rogwe. Shall 1 ever live to have it : Gid of we, that my 
* 3 forgot to ſteal 2: aa, no, never may | live to ſee 
tha day. 
1 eotped. Nably ſpoke, and like a Roman Thief l mean; 
but here come Wanne . Exennt. 


1 


1 


( ney 


WW 579 1 


* * uf 
Nan. 8 1 
eee dy hte been en. Nabe * 


ri this date Colonel ores 

o you + Wa 0 4 ** 

Iſab. Nat ©, . being 
E. the Fools here. 

Lady. That's true z bu r and wich me, 
"aa. wn bing water by TM 

1 

Lady. e 


Dub a Dub, this 


FEY 


W He fees 5 * 
r ä 2 do: an mt Lo- 
ver of dir * e 

8 ber can. nor w Gable! 'be's iid 


4 ahawed of 
a bolt gome 


ous perſon, ao 
him, and the handſomeſt . — —— 
Lady. Come, Ile * to oblige 
on, Gentlemen, vou comme co ta ke the Alt 


Enter Sir John Joſie, and © Colonel | a | 


Sir Jobs No, . 4 I a, come to rake n 
elſe. 0 une 0 ol 

Lady. Whats ther, Sit les 0] 21967 
oh Tour heart] OS was well. 
Leto You won't rob we, wit yada 05 7 0 
J. Patthec-Rand by, you 7 her beart! 


„ * od c 


My back ſom Lady, 7 amt tome i , 
An ancient Juſtice, that in Love does 2 
25 draw wit you in thet moſs tity 9 


8 r and you Sud; him: heart „Ol. 
der H 1 know 


LAT": 
2 ee your a poor, 07. Doe en 


Li Ii Teure d very. merry Juſtice,, though not in Ru 
ptim ."; + » > ©1323} 0 
' 7! ber bees « park Eos you bn your time, | 


4 nd, Sir, your 're Ea welcome in Rime. 


Thet * Poetry for 5 FI: 

475 Ha, Haba, very good, b, Fa Spark Tae il ſo, 
aqd: s a 

% Fre ti mind wile | make you not mer - 
ry, le Joſe. my Rui 5. ee me ſwe hundred 
ee that ! 
comptiny witha}, as ur my 
. ſoul, wy Ae e 2 


L dy: 3 enty u , 
wat bel ker fg N Moms 


£14 
* to Frag 
Jan. The he- 
er fag ir withdraw my ve ce 
t. Fair L T tt wit wy Suit mut ceaſe, 
when Ws appears 10 Je, of the Peace. 
L rr "Hou wh 100 quit me fo?. wint are you, 
Jr 4 7 Sher would hen be 
Cy, IT am a Souldier, and. co ſpe ak plata Ea liſh, I am for 
you which way you will; auy * id the 


. 4. As how, good N= ** You mean to make 
>, as they make War, wit | 

— 't Faith, Madam, 1 e 55 you, . not marry 
you or marry you, and not lie with you, or lie wich you and 
thet - marry you, or matry you and then lie with you, or 
neit der marry. you, nor lie with you;; chuſe which, and take 
you "courſe. + 

d. Why, yon are al Guo: ae would you blow up 

2 pt or Widow at firſt ? 

4 — Did not i᷑ tell ydu he was # pleaſant man, Madam ? 

I fee you love War, Couſin, and have a mind to fot 


2 the Camp. Col. 


7 0 
1 * * 1 
7 


of 

in Nen are a 22 Wi- 
Ar, 
th ere's 


1 
» 


Col. Why look. you 2 
dow, and I am à merry Souldiet 
make no more words on th hers wa d 


ee rue [85 het ne Fog; Noble woe, 
Col. Why then I a man ma r latle 
ching of Ws oa is the'v Wow 99 
the worſt, and that will offend! orgy \ 

r ood Colonel, let aur a little tree wich r 

Col oo Nn 

Have got * advlſed b fome . 
e that's, . idow * to be won with buffing and 
b x of | 
am 


75 


np np WS 
55 9 50 


e Tou ut 4 Mig ebase me yo tbe better 
for it, I hate the common Road of oing in the Duaſtable 
High- way of Ma | oh oo 4 be woed fantaſtically ; 
but let's ſte what You d. Do you ſhew 
your parts, und Celle 1 Ae that I may 
chuſe diſcreetly. 

col. What's Pox, Madam, do you take me for: ag Dog, 
your Spaniel, to ferch and carry, and ſhew-cricksfor you? 

Lady. Good Mr. Miri be dot fo paſſionate... 

57 Ounds, Madam, do you. think to rank "me with Cox 
combs ? 

Sir John. Who the Devil daes he call Coxcomb? a Knight 
a Coxcomb! that's i 9197 

Juſt. I'aith, Ft meant We de bind. him to 
the len Sebayför; 4 e Se end ee were a good 
one, 1 

Col. Death, Madam, I am not to be uſed. thun. 
ee Theo, g od Sir, leave me to thoſe that will be-uſed 

| 657 L a ren ( F here ; pray take you a Walk: with 
iu the mean kite, it I dhe will ute y du ber- 

— 


H 2 Col. 


5 000 ye ars molY of you too 
und you muſt be carried 


Ty 
it ] lug} bas Hau- 


A. 


Pr, 
2% 


"0399. ER 
NS gNE, me. leave to wait up- 
dawn © r. Col and [abetla. 


bol. With 9750 


on | you, fince ſhe 


| Lady. Come le . el ties von have, give 
me leave to ſit, and = 1-may, chufe diſ⸗ 
cre :tly, a Chart ia the. f place, he that I n muſt ſing 


we 1, that's certain. 
ir Jobu. Oh Por, if finging. 1 will * fit you to a hair, 


b th. 
. If Lever 2 you jp ther, Mad 
| * Cote on, 
. Hem, will — aber how — erl. an 
* 77 Man? 


weer. „ af 'rich , * may 'be, 
Der t wit . — li had ſbe on. 


ad. Good Juſt other, I like nat that ſo, well. 
os Ha, 0 how he d pleaſe her. 
Now I ſhall fit you..,.. : 


When as Ki Henty « overn'd the. Zand. 
The fecond of that a 

Beſides his Queen he dearly lov'd 

oy 75 * Princely Dame, 


arlows was ber Beauty found, 
— avonr and ber face ; | 


A ſweeter Creature in — World 

Did never Prince 

Her criſped Locks, like Thread of Gald, 
_ Appear to each mans 

Her comely Eyes, NA ee 
Did caſt a beavenly. Ml. 


Z rdy. Well done, Juſtice, there's enough at onee, now, 


Arr | vhs, try you. 
5 - Joby, His is.a fooliſh old faſhion'd gn; but 


min 's of the new caſt. 


i * 


L date, 


1 
* 
o 


(C53) 
1 dete, Tdose, but a A 01 70 
1 was a very 7 wh” 
For now ſhe doth ſo — o4 
She proves 4 friend 2 fl : 
She't weither we r ge; 
Sbe tell ue I tattnot 
5 raight I endeavour to leave ber, 
fo mak? u H 


Throws a kiff in my wa 
0h then Te for ever q 


# 1 x 


$335 


Lady. Very well on both fides.'*- 
Sir Jobs. ut you ſhall your what he on to her, dis «fas 
ſine, very fine. a 


Bus good Madam Fickleb 
And leave off your d Fm | 
Either love me, or — we, 
And do not deceive me, 
But let me go home'to my bodging; 


De' ſee, Madam, God, that was ſmart. | . 
Juſt. That ſmart ! fy, your old Song: are better * 1 
they are more paſſionate, 
There was a rich Merchant wan 
That was both grave and wiſe, 
He kil d a man in Athem Town, 
Great quarrel; there did ariſe.- 
0h a ſweet thing is Dove 1 
It rules both heart and wind, 
There is no comfort in this World: 
To Women that are kind... 


7ift. I think that was a good Trillo, Madam. 

Lady. Very good: 

Sir John. Madam, hear but one Song of miae, 5 if Ido 
not put him down. 


OS. 


49D... 


»7 ” 
* 
N ” 


oh my dear pretty 970d, 


FW ts} off 


- 1 f 4 


How thy lack Eyes do row, 
Aa rule r 
My poor Heart, 


How can my dear v 
Be to it ſo cruel, OE 
When ſhe ran ſee od, Wc 


His my Aro 


New. 0b eta weft ee in the World, 
2] hall die with looking as 4 


Sir Jex. Tis ge hot ory Madam. 
5 þ 'Tis very wer Pal in but rhe next rhing I' muſt 


Make rial of, multhe A] Dancing , for T mult have a 
I luſpand courtly and fr 
ſt. If I do not gay you for that, may I nevet examine 
| lalefaCtor more; why, [was a Reveller at Grayer- Inn in my 
; ouph, Madam. 


car ou not. 
2 . 8h. l ut [ls 46 to my Dancing. 
He dances ridiculouſly. 

Lain well, adoyrable well. 

Sir * ome, Ile dance the Minoutes, you do not 

now what that is, 2 ha, ha, ha; 

Je. Pox on your French kiekſbow Dsoces, I love your 
rue Derby-ſhire Horn pipe. 
T's ir * FER. oy Engi to it. 

v4 "FEodfhead and two or ihres wore bring in 
[i Crambo ſick vpor a Chair. - 
codſb. Come, bring him hither for freſh Air, this | is a 
brewd Fit, pray Heaven it does not oy him away.” 
*. Cramb. Oh, ah, Spleen, I am lick, ſick 
Tay. What's the matter? | 


Cal 


+ 4 


* , 


ks 
Codſh. Oh Madam, e Poet lo fick, the Der 
Oh- be was in his Chamber writing, he fell into Raptures, 
Eeſtaſies, Furies, heated, aud ſwell d, and big with Muſe, and 
cannot be delivered, . 

Jus. Fetch a Midwife for bim 

Lady. Nan, fetch down' ſome 
ſpeak ; Mr. Crambo / 

Cramb, Oh, oh, Fumes, Fumes. 

Sir Jobs. Death, he'l ſound, tweak him by the Noſe, box 
him on the Ears, let me co 

cod ſb. Hold, * forbeat. " 


Enter the Colonel and abel haſty, 
Lady. Oh here's * eg... a Fit of Poetry; as bad a9 


a Fit of the Mo © bens dee v 
Nan. Here's t bury e Partridge 
feathers ader his 7 Cordiaf, . da (i | 


cal. Pox, is this all? We a post fick ? 
1 Lady, I ſee blackbeaded Squld ers make nothing of 2 
oet. 


Enter- Footpad and” 1 Ryxve. 


Footpad. Will it pleaſe 1 te have any Muſick * 

Cod/b. Ound er — time for Muſick ? 

Foot pad. Sir, | eard your P e and perhaps Mu- 
ſick may do him „ nk excellent Son Ka the 


nine Muſes invit \ 
AE you Kage "= do him good. and | 
yok Laurel. 


Lady. Hold, Mr. Codſhe 
„ me, prethee Fellow it 24 
Footped. Ti to the Tune 


The Nine Lady Muſes would 8 me their G veſt, 
And invited me to Parnaſſus to dime, = 4 

And promiſed me there a PoWichl Feaſt, 

And vom d that * Helicon Pol tors 10 Wines 


| ($6) 
| be Diſh was Httoital Ver 
kl is « Paſty with ju 
' Twas dull to the appetite, ; to the . 
Asses 
be- Sonnet. — tears then were \dreft, 
tem d in Love-ſighr, and ww by to cool, 


.Vith excellent Cream an 27 of. the. th. | 
Joi m « Fook 


ted then 7 Loe Di 

ben Epigrams dreſs 4 and cook'd I with p. pains, c 
. Vith Vinegar, Liman, the Sawce full of wy 
ind added wnto it ad Martiale Brains, 

fo this all the Muſes, ſaid was their Tart. | 


(V2 bing 2d brbovog barboud £ 9vii lis 


r 
. 


i 


Ted. * e 9 5 10 
' _ to the Bos down , | 
They look'd like 4 12 ia 1 Bacon, - 
' bir long Vlad ar las ing g 


then like a Shoulder of bois blood, 

4 Tragedy diſh't with Muſtard, becasfe... 

It drew down « Deluge of Tears like 4 Flond, 
* binder 9 0 4 ta the Sauce. 


1 
1 9 


- — ole — out 
7 French Ruillerit t and 7 n ,, 
Fith Riddles in Rimes, and Poſter for Rings - ( Spoons, 
For the _ they wed Kniwts s. for the thin Brot their 


H in 


dam Fruit, . Difber 


Kebor boys Thewer,, 


which off 


Then und quick were preſerv'd 3 
This 22 like © floo of wit) ſweet ſtreams, © 
ind thus their Deſert and Banket was ſerv'd. 


The 


ai car 
411 HOY HEY) „.: 1 W 
The vhoſl vn N oh Piet tell my | 
Reaviſh'd the Palate, N war fo thivine; tt AD x | 
Since — and Wit d# Nr 
. 9 alf LINE 4 my  Spaxiſs Wine. 


"The Mews oh oy — Fi dalle: rd ys 
And vow'd fora while hb them I 
To hear a merry So ch the — ya 
When ewded, I "ur heir h 11. came er. 


wer Wa) 945 Bu L * Web 8 


Tis well, there one y 
70 1 — ie — * 
= obe. por on you, was not wy Pocket pick't ? | 
. I ſhall have a hundred pound to be paid me, it lies 
a the Town FAY 2 mile, ul ze walk mo * K 
Y o 
Footpad. Do you ber that, Sirꝰ 
1 r Ay and am glad to hear i it, weil be with him, 
ait 
Lady. Carry him up to Beck ) [They remove Crambo. 
Fir John. Peace, peace. 

[ Sir John ſteals bebind the Colonel, who 
flawds with bi hands behind bis, and 
| titer bin by the Thuadh. 

uſt. Ha, ha, ha. 


Jo kicks Ouuds you Kar, reward 1 you tor Four 

him. Monkey-ericks ! '__ 

Lady. How tow, what's the matter? 

Sir 3.45 Nay 1 know nor, Madam, I n.re ſaw the like i "n 

lite 3 he's the ſtrangeſt cholerick perſon d the, whole 

World, I vow to God; to box and kick 4 wan for a Jeſt. 

Lady. Pray, Sir, be civil. 

Col. "Madam. I muſt be civil to wy Honour. 

Sir Jobw. Hogour, with a Pox ! I never ſaw ſuch a chole- 
rick uncivil man, (ince I was barn, as Þ hope to be ſav d. 
Juſt. Swear x Peace a N him, Ile give os mV War- 


raut. | ; 
I - + * Codſb. 


4 "TY 
cos , Do you hear, Couſin ? if you do not fight with 


him, y du are a ſhame ta N 8 the Devil take me. 


$ir. Jobn. Not 1, why he's mid, 1 do not know: what miſ⸗ 
chief e would do, if — ſhould fight with him. 
Lat y. Gentlemen, L muſt leave you; Juſtice, do you keep 


the Place here. 1 2 [Ex. 765 Iſab. a Nan. 
Coc h, Do you hear angry. Colonel! Mas: take me you 
ſhall ; ive ſatisfaRioh for N | 7 


col Why, het ne're fight. 

coc ſþ. Ti no matter, bring your Friend, ah if he will 
not, I and another will, the Devil take me, in the Corn-field 
by th: Gallows an hour hence, 

24 'Tis a dreadful place ; but Lie meet you, lie ſeck a 
Frien 


12 | . b * 
25 1. Ton Hanh — ſtir;/bf ever. wr lech. | 
a * Jo Fellow? | [ Exennt omber. 


- — ren . 4 1 
Sad Mo A 


— — — — — — — 5 a 


— 


40 1. 8 1 


"Enter Cod ſhea: 


— Have e. dot wy bebe by heart; but if the 
112 Lo looy Hould kill me by and by, twould quite 


75 are like the nem ſprung Eilies of the field, 
Fes native colour, hum 
the wilkje way, 1 72 © 5 


her Broke Jes 4 »ry wodeſty to bleſh. 
Then I again, 
Then you appear like the view $ndded Roſe, 
| With 15 bluſbes el um * 
0 Med Lene. Dr re. 9 


119 


My — — my — 


Then. 


(39) 


Theo I, | 
Lady tis love, your heart _ gui. 
Then ſhe, © 

I never knew yet what it was to 1 47% 


Then J. . 
— le teach yo * 25 Ya 
Pox , ſhe's s W forget to alter t 0 
fides I am plaguily afraid of putting uy | and Cauſing 
the blank Verle. 


Then ſays ſhe, 
0h, if ib Love were conſtant. 


Conſtant a Rocks that ſtand great Neptuaes fl Ode. 
Oh, KC ca ou are welcome , here's Poet eres le ina _ 


deſperate ieion. | 
Doc. I am come to try my skill upon him. 
codſb. I will have him brought out to you. 


Lady and Ifabells. ' 
Lady. Come, Do are you come to work a Wonder, 
and mes dull Poet write ? 

De&. I cannot do Miracles, but Ile do my beſt. 

Codſh. Good Doctor do, and you ſhall be well rewarded, 
beſides the honour of the Cure. [Cl bring in Crambo. 
Without your «kill he is loſt, tis j ſhrewd Fit. 

Dod. Come, Sir ſpeak , he cannot: bete, take this Pen, 
can you write ? No; he is far gone, his Muſe is weak, he muſt 
have ſome Poetical Remedies. This it is to take impoſſibili- 
ties in hand, to think that Wit can go beyond the ins 0 of 
Wit, they ſtrain it into fuſtian and nonſence: well this 
ſtian will be the death of ſome Heroick Poet or other; a” 
they take not care, the very ſpeaking od t is enough to bring 
the Actors into cooſum tions 

Lady. Tis true, Dodors b. beñdes that conſtant noiſe of Ri- 

miog, hen every u Verſes foynd alike, like the Larum of 
a Clock, diſturbs me; it makes my head ake to hear it. 
Gs What ſay you to 7 . » 
D 


Euer Door. 


6) 
deck. Why, I think fit to apply a Cataglaſm 6F Homer. 
oa ſd By rio meaus Doctor, it would raiſe ſuch vapours 
in is head with #acw, Minor, and Radamanthw , twould 


mz ce him ten times worſe, © _- ; 

6 dock. What do you think of Aracreow_or Finder for his 

Di temper,2.” eee 44/6 

+ 1 0 Oh, all Greek Poets, with the ſtrange Characters 

of feet in his head, would make him worſe ; beſides 

he has made uſe of em all, and ſtole from every one of em, 
w| ich he underſtands altead y. q - 
Dock. Why then ſome Pills of Virgil. 
Lady. I have heard he did' but imitate Homer. 
Codfh Such lofty Lines are not fit for his weak ſtomach. 
Tad. Oh, ſtrong Lines would ſtick in his Throat, and 
cd dak him. Wr 

Codſh. What think you of a Cordial-of Horgte ? 

Dock. Oh, it will not work upon your Heroicks at alÞ, he 
hi 3 too much ſenſe in him for them? what if 1 ſhould try 
O u, £ K ' 

Lady. That will make him meraghorphoſe himſelf into 
I ves, and Beaſts; and Birds. 

Doct. Perhaps ſo , and his falſe A ſtronomy may do Him 

h rm, and then Lacan with his Swords, Darts, aud Piles is too 
eg, Good Sh Ur ome Engiih Poles, » 95 

Cv. Good: Sir; try ſome Engl vers, as Shakeſpter. 

DoF. You had 40085 zwe din preſerv u Aries, the 
h is roo much Wit for him, and then Fleteber and Beaumont 
h ive ſo much of the Spaniſh Perfame of Romances and No- 
v els. r 

Lady. That's true; beſides they may put him into à whi- 
n ug Fit of Love, with Oh and Ah, with folded atms. 

Lſab. You had as good apply Liquoriſh and Sugai-candy to 
t m, with Paſtor fide. 

By ſerpent Rivonlets under ſhady Trees, 
With Scrip of Cordovant and gandy Hook. 

Dodd. The laſt Remedy, like Pigeons to the ſales of the 
tet, muſt be to apply my dear Friend Mr. Johnſon's Works, 
4 ut they mult be apply d to his head... ALEC 

Codſhr 


(61) 
Codſb. Ol, have a care, Doctor, he hates Zen. Johnſon, he 
has an Antipathy to him. | | 
Cramb. Oh, I hate Johnſon, oh oh, dull dull; oh oh no 
Wit. | | ' | 
Dog. 'Tis you are dull; he ſpeaks now, but I have leſs 
hopes of him for this; dull! he was the Honour of his Na- 
tion, and the Poet of Poets, if any thing will do't, he will 
bring your Poet into his Wits again, and make bim write 
Senſe and Reaſon, and purific his Language; and make him 
leave his fooliſh phanraltical heroick Fullhao 5! Th 
Codſh. Oh, have à care what you do he Hates him mor- 
tally, nn NH 
crab. Oh, oh, hb. p 
Dock. Well, Sir, he mpſt be forc'd to _— on's Works, 
his Diſeaſe is deſperate, and'he muſt have this Cure ::cbme, 
remove him in, Ile order him. , | 
Crawh., Oh, oh, no Jobs ſon, 
Dod. Come in With him, ſick men ſtill nauſeate their Re- 
medies. [ Ex. Doctor and two carrying Crambo an.. 
Lady. Coylia, prethee take the Key of my Cabinet, and 
take the Net-purſe with Gold in it; and put it in his Poc- 
ket, tis a better bo phage ap all the Doctor has named. 
1ſ 6. Iwill, Madam); if money does not recover his ſeuſes 
nothing will. I e 
Lady. This ig a Judgment upon him for ſtealing ſo, they 
ſay he never writ any thing that was his on | 
_ . Coidſb, He was indeed a, litile given to Glching ; but now 
for my Scene, how (ball I bring it 1 ? Am, 
Lady your look.is more vidoriow than I have ever ſeen it. 
Lady. No lure, you're miſtaken. 
Codſb. Now, now. 
T' ane like the new ſprung Lili of the field, 
Whoſe native colour, when it toes appear, 
Darkens what 5 light, it's 47 the tender flower, 
So innocent it trembles tp be toncht. The Devil 
Oh, ob, I was curſiag. is 
Fearing « (þot ſtom the ſerener Air, 
Darlxing the milkie way of Stars ſo ſair- 


Now 


(629 
No y anſwer right, if it be thy will. LA. 
L xdy, Methinks I do not look ſo very pale as a Lily, 
tho oh confeſs I am very pale. dn 
c »dſþ, Pox out, ſhe ſhould have ſaid, 
Tour Phraſes make my modeſty to bluſh. 
But Ile go on, come what will, the Devil take me. 
Then you appear like the new budded Roſe, 
., With Lede bluſbes of Vermilion die, 
In your fair fight no Vegetable dare 
Spront gut, and be ſo impudent t appear 
In the high preſence of Apollo Conrt 
Without your ſweet and odori ſero as luſtre. 
LA. Odoriferous luſtre | what's that? 
6 . Sdesth, ſhe ould have fad, 
igngrance pleads my excuſe, 
'Tis dam — K N . 
Lady ti Love, your heart may feel that flame. 
I dy. This Fellow's mad ſure ; ſure, Sir, you are trou- 
blec with Fumes like Poet Crambo. 
c db. Why, there was another crofs anſwer? ſhe (ſhould 
hav( ſaid, N 
| | I never yet knew what it was to love. 
I wil on. bt | 
T le teach you, Virgin, Oh I forgot that, [ Aſide. 
T le teach you, Virgin Widow, what it is, 
Love is to one, and dort poſſef bia all, | 
.  Theveſt of Females ſeem mot Womankind« · Cod take me. 
Our 1s, I was ſwearing and ſpoiling the Verſe. 
Contented ſorrow and delightful trouble, 
His ſadneſs eas d with ſighr, en which he liver, 
And melancholy thoughts his harmony : 
Her looks his day, and ſoft — ſpeech 
Is Muſick to his Soul, and this is Love: 
L \dy. Either this Fellow is running mad, and has nonſenſe 
by i ſpiration, or has got ſome foolith Fuſtian of Crambo's 
by hart, and thinks to palm it upon me. You ſpeak moſt 


elogaently, 


Codſh. 


(63) 
codſb. Sounds the Devil is in it: ſhe ſhould have aid, 

ob, if this Love were conſtant, Sir. 

Oh misfortune | 9 + 
Lady. What troubles you, Mr. Codfhead, will it not out ? 
Codſh. Conſtant as Rocks,that ſtand great Neptunes floods, 

Or as the Earth, which never mover, + 
: Or like the God / Decrees, which are nnalterable. 
Lady. Indeed, Mr. Codfbrad , this was a fine pen d Scene, 
and ſpoken with kill ; bat I cannot now ſtay to hear you 
act any longer adieu. i [ Exit Lady. 
collſh, I am undone beyond redemption, a Pox on this 

Poet Crambo and his Scene, what ſhall I do? But I muſt now 

about another buſineſs, I muſt make War inſtead of Love, 

and for the honour of our Family, but I muſt cheat Sir Jobs 
unto it, he nere fighe, if he knows-itz for my part I am fo 
angry, I ſhall fight like a Devil. | | 


Enter Sir Joha and Nan. 


Sir John, But do you think you can bring about a Mar- 
riage with thy Lady ? 

Nan. I warrant you, never doubt it, Sir, do you make good 
your promiſe, and Fle perform mine. 

Sir John, Upon my Honour I will give you 500 Guinnies- 
upon the nail. | 

Nan. Ile do't, but Codſbead obſerves us, leave me. 

Sir John. Your humble Servant, ſweet Mrs. Anne. '. 

Nan. aſide.] Your humble Servant, ſweet 3 but I: 
intend, good Sir, to ſupply my Lady's place, it it be poſſi · 
ble: he is the fineſt, pretty, wild, merry Geatleman my eyes 
ere ſaw, . © St LExv# Nan. 

Sir Jobn, With all my heart, Couſin, we'l take a Walk to- 
gether ; which way ſhall we go? 


Enter James and Margery. 
Cod ſi; Towards the Gallows field. '» 
ir John. Come on, tis « fine Walk. 


| Codſh. 


(64) 
o. Fam ſure he hall fight now, ot: have his Throat 


cu | Ex. Sir John aud Codſhead. 
lame. Ay, you will be ſhowing your (elf, with a-Pox to 
yo i, where the Geniienien are ſtil}? thou ſalaciaus Chamber- 
mz d. 
Marg. Marry come up, go Snuff, take Pepper ia the Noſe, 
an 1 have no Box to put it iu. | 
Jawes. Oh you Lolpor, you Scanderbag, you Slolo 
| Marg. You Raggamuffin, you Drawlatch; you you 
N r. 520 
| 1 James. Go you Carriers Pack „ yen Make! bate, you 
| ittle. 
Marg. Are you grown ſo malepert, you Jail bird, you 
M angrel, you Widgeon? | 
o _ Oh you Face of ill Luck, you Drable- tail, you 
III. Neal 
Marg. Oh you lick-trencherly Scab, you Weaſel, you 
E ing panni r. 
James. Marty Gip with a peſtilence, you Jilflert, » a 
V riggle-tai). | rf 11 
Marg. I never wriggled to diſpleaſe you, -you; ſcurvy 
S inkard.” | 
James. Go you Beggars Brat. 
Marg. Indeed you arc of an ancient Family, that which 
belongs to your no Houſe ; is aro) d Cont powder « with 
Vermine ; I had a Freter wes a Kodref or fora Yicrchane far 
t :yond the Sea, and id t nevct hen ͤTodpool. 
James. You are vi 1 Royal ſtock indeed, have [ not ſeen 
y our Mother with a Petticoat of more patches than cue can 
n imber, indented at the bottom, and ſo ſhort, I aw up to her 
cd cruel Gureers, with her Stockias of three colours, three 
{ ories high, wich Iacle about her Hat, knitting at. ite Gate 
fr an Alms? | | | 
Marg. My Mother was an honeſt Woman, I thank God, 
Id that's more than you, can (ay of your.s- 
Jame t. She was ſo ugly, no body would touch her. 
Marg. That's falſe, you. Nit, there's'vot a. body ſo ill fa- 
-1 our'd, but ſome goad body now and then will have à cha- 
. ö rity 


” 


C 


222 Ten were gon tothe Gold-finder of the hort 


ene advanc'd\, forſoch;, by 
Den Epcot) chow — I 
own 


Oh thou Epicror” thou N 
Father. 


James. Im furs thou b an 5 " | 
thou eateſt more than all the 2 oy 
Mer Mfr one webs — that is, * 
but the dünth 1E ay 


Ton — i your dove ge have a five glaren with 
E Hollow: . 
haft thou ſtolenꝰ?nü 0 

hen res mad 


thing · in 
James. James. Tam fure 
— — 


5 —.—— 
2 — E io yougie meth 
4Wes. 


learnt of our: Chaplaig ? 
nate, ren Je 8 —— — 2 1 4 


Marg, hearrake | wh — pas 
What will 1 do? rene 
Ian ready to 


de, our 9 


f ox, ABGI.I9\LL 2411 18 Dy Ute 42020 


4 you 


97 Marry when you dust. - g Ww/. 993 vn 
e. There's no more > 1 5 "ie 


her to have lined Zane oven het body. Ae. 


, 1 Ano s. 2 * 10 ! 
as | eee . Ryces dares 2 0 N 


een Val 04 Tor: 7 


1 3 
1 


Reg 


brd. 


my” 2— pp + Sn ND . on A 


| wif buodred pound will do well, all toy wan 


* ei UA nes od GH rl 
if Enter: Golodell.: ned: 24h 


2 or — —2 1 25 5 
ä 5 days ? 
S#condy add: kn Geng 


1 
— 1652 book] prove mers el bare 


| "ok Why, am a aſtice of Peace, Sir. ; 
0 hav©Honmor, ka ve you not, Bir 2} S 
E 9 — of of #þ 

Fri Duelsend/Seooms fightiog3 but they. 

let it we like Fools anblt/ te nat che · 

ny d; dad Buck l ονν ο mati in my time, as nN at 


7 . Inn, I tell you that Thave'bad the er 2 
( oETY0upre's Mas- Honour;and ju hig rd 
ike Faith 2 — will — D610 tn Arm] 
of * "ie dente ere de . ane 

po! u 


rere Pg ou $0 
. abe ar; ei be abe i 
N e n t h Hen nog 
ed sweet Maſters; one penny to a wor 

Er Micke, which, will gain you Heaven, 
ſau ls of bleſſed Acres for the cheap V urchaſe af νονxννν 


* 


* * 


Wr m bas lis % : Ve rr, Cay 
fte you gong, on cases ualk cope for this 
RJ; af) — Tun ft „bisl St) « Ton rer. 

"1 bafpad: Saas ET, be! rich of 
me ;Pox on theſe — by Rogues, will they never come ? Sweet- 
fac 1 Gent — 09. rea and 
we. |-belo pate u penny Orethevpgar, van- 


99 * with your bounty * numerous and horrid enemies, 
bungry, 


TE 


for t fo 


when t chey come i thug a 
a plague ＋ Rogues, wi hey acver come? what an 
opportunity 

Col. Yander] Jo I AY em coming 


Juſt. Let em come, eee 
de t a Leg or 


Ab brave Jules. what will yu with your 


1 Nee l had beſt wake this 
hold it, he lues us if he wert honeſt, / 


Boden d 


562 


n, 


7997 If he were not honaſt, eee | 


1. him. N 3-444 LA 

| ther, 1 51 1001 s nt * N 

e 
ou me a 

. Sr | £90 do nothing, hat prof AA hr Ve 


the fon Tak: £ 4 paw: and D eis 


„In n man, a 
Top, that 1 5 oh wooden Legs, a Saal. ace, 
| pain date avy beg we rake ix from wp.) 
_e K ther with it. . | 

F ootpad. your Worſhip is weary of 


for the We — le be fauhful to q Wonſtips hg.” 


l 


bY [ſhall do ic without thoſe A Ages. ; 

L. . take it, man. 262 Ak 

8 it h I cbell gever hold ie rantionen nb 
** and Arms, Sir. BULLY xe. Þ'£ 

Lebe Cee the fog: 

HT Al as des ed. 97 fl d ub 546 4 

boite wit on d og Lee the Bug 


2 Oh, 


9 


2 4 


1 


— 


cer) 
We hat ele 
burthen of Niches? eter 8 
4 Tnever ſaw ſuch a weak 
1p, come ueber yen I — 
. e 
F e r Tam 


Rr Oh the 


C£3:1 2070 2 


Help 


28 


Enter Sir John N and * 


col. They are come: ; 
Foot Ma — Pray hear me, Gemlemen , though Lam 3 poor 
win do og per your backs + Oh, oh, I am 


brine, oh, I am weak, oh, oh, I am ready to depart. 
F He runs away, and heaver bi Crutcher, the 


*— — tice run  «fter the Rogye. 


27 op This by a —＋ pple, 
Codſb. Holloa , what do you run from 1 you mighty 


Colonel, ö hey Cowards. mo 8 

t come e's be 0 

ing, ww hve the Vitor {tory with kghing, pee ler'd ho, 

« boald we ſtay 

Codfs, Hold, it Kink 1 e thee cm be ga is 
* 


| bu. The Devit you do 
OY e's be going, they ran from us, and thar's © far 


ee You are my Coufin German , aud you ſhul? not put 

up # box on the Ear and a Kick ;; if 1 1 Sir, I will cut 

| * throat my ſelf, for the honour o Family. 

Sis Fob. Por on the honour of wy ily fo rme, would 
I were of another Family. 

Fa. Come bear up, and Got well, tis nothing; but 

„Sock take me, — to flineb, or fight fcurvily , I will 
* in Le body of you my ſelf. 

bn. Ole, Sir , let me tell you yoder the Roſe, you 

. N one very ill to traim @ mace out, under pretonce to 


| walk, and then bring him to fight, that has no diſpoſition w't, t, 
| et 


- (49) 
let me tell E that I love t ve in peace n quietoels 


1th ul men, well e 
* 2 ding 92 n 
cad Come bear up, thou ſhalr gert, Sich 


wn i 
22 " "2.0 aol 7M L044 2 9 


Bate Jullice and Colon one. on 


| | '67 ME Ls e QRNTATYYE. 
Sir Jobs. A Pole of Honour; ifi+ canoe be-liad-withour 
7 ons Be fry, nr 


101 Tie fend n Hue and Cry after bis. there's no over- 


ta bim. 
72 Ganger did you think ehen from ye >- 
Run, quoth he ! Vie have a Leg or an Arm, i aſſure 


* 1 with you; run with-a w blow I will 
1 * | 


cut off his | 

Sir John; On Lord bleſt me,  Coufirr, a Raven flew over 
my head anderoaked; | beſides the Salt wos ſpilt me 
at dinner to day, what — Let's Fun till a more 
lacky day. | 

codſh No potting off I rel you. 

Col. Come, Gentlemen, make ready, you ſha[l find we are 

no Cowards. 

2 Come diſpareb;4 log to be ut it; come, Mr. codſ 
bead, I maſt wait upon you. 

8ir Jobs. What a Pox if F muſt die, t had as die foght- 
ing, a Devil take n an 
death of one of ens if I can. | 


Enter Footpad and Roguer af 4 ; diflenee. 


Footpad. Let's wait here for che ſpoil bn held, now is 
the time, run in and plunder: 


"ry Ayo, 3 —— 
gle upon the ground, the Roguer come 
in, and tale away their 4. 

1 Rogue. Lye ll a of ye, or. we will es env che 


. ground. ne | 
| Col. 


* 
22 


I ee fighting (= remeber 
ite laat mn gy 1020 SY NES 
7 them quickly. 1 tm * 
* ogues, bi thib was | 
2 1 4d, our upper Garments her now of with 
n t. ſine 
Reken The — . et Al 229 tr 
FE 10 1 ſt zato 9 in, er 
—— coſt ee 94.0 
__ + Who ate the greateſt Rogues ye or. Nou 
were: omitting) Münder anat. &\ ſteal 
coutm man 10 wad ee ere tot 
410 we rip v7 1nke *. 
ver) g bod Holl e 
Fd N hang Hu lewackew.decearly.s rel. 
Gerad * ant Can prob bor! 
Argue. 7 — fanen 


eb 63 291: 
#e. Your Servant, your 
27 


ha, has: 5 
be. This is Goe Henotte; i'Bis pbur1 ES 
nothir g, any [Blockbead ey de i. nom lift 4 


Na eo enn 51 * 3 ans 
uc ee 11 W e N 
hg Women kal us, half us WW 
„N d era 0 
cod d, Not very well, that's th ont. „ :: -), 
0 an. For ou t I know, you may — 21 
x, 2s 


Col. Na, na, bthing, hut Sheba of che 


Gentle nen ſhould have. | o t 
kos 4#,;Mercy.od ime, eb you. 4 ard mo 


as naked as ou were boru; whe you thue? 2,77 
in! ies, Thjgned;prrabge ca — but un- 


bind Wb 01 2 * N TH) 4g 4 SIA KANG 
Won "x % hang them all, if 
u c — poor heaets, why you hay wy 

vale t to hide, hum your bum, what de call r 


422 oy * 


Leg 


(ped) 
2 8 EEE 

now firſt undone | 

hang my Linen on; boy d fron 


light on the,vight\awpers' 
col. C — 


have ſatisfied our Honours, — de friends. 
_ Codſh. Come with ell nt hearts. 11 \ 
| Sir Jobs. Fab, Q 


AY ven 


you ſuch things 


Juſt. Thou —— Ne 
cover aut nakedneſ 
pe have 9 


Emer Dodell Sund 


Doc. Come pr N 
cover you eg 1 — ns * d 


cramb. Do un think 


Dock. You haves. {pi 
perfectly well Wen ho 
well enou 

Cramb. 
this is the Cordial, this will 
favour, than Quick-fibver = 


Lus {iq gui Lady Han! 

a Hon 
. 
Ded. Your Ladiſhip is come to ſee the laſt 


but. de bs you 
_ wad nathb 


* 


mote .WWide/ to un 
Charms, dent dtn vu 919W yo0d1 29 
atm - Dyer) vm 
clit 


N 


Te 


0 r 9 


* 


Aae 


584 Þ, 
Th gr 
$i vl.” 


Ay: W iK r. M ode: 
and. unt uo waiting. 


Abe bs t Nn zun 


wall, 1 hall re 


hee) 
bree is a cruel 
thing. n ba A. W , N 


eee ee 2 * 


eek 


a, here's Gold in my Pocket, how came this here? 
rite better, by your 


dee dn: 


Fiotum sche NU en 
3 40 u 


wol dne 92122) vinil wor 


demie 


me the e y 


* 
em mid 15! aldsf\nc 0) 21 24 


Doctor. 


(89); 

De tor. Te God 1h Pant new vdftere; 1": 
n 1d 2 — will wares, 
OJ 14 15 His Poetica 
[162 d 1 dndigioe bin 11 — 37 — 

| Give him Fancies, new, unknown 


97 8 write bas what' bo . 
24 219] wenn] 1: of 


4 Poet & not end; hs 2 
— 


A N 


yy 


1 — * * en 
— 


appear. © 
3 J "40 


7 — beaws of yur right ane, 
©9\ iT eit stnes We 71 298009 711-04 bleD e221. 4 din 


11:4 oye 4, 39090 Eater Nan. [i T7 Kitt thr 0. I A ir! 
Ne. Oh, Madam, we are padre undooe, * 
-Z edy. What's the matter ? 


A . Oh Ladiſhip;s Glbſetlock:has: been pick't, and 
you little Cate with 2 a if 

Lid r 1. Oh. miese, you ould 
we 9a 


dees Fidleee th 4k gui a lay dg when 
Mr. Crambe — of 6 addes, and- 
2 — 
Send pac. — | 


bei 2  fearch or em. | 


Nam. 


$7 
py, e 42 2000 . 
— 0 M 44 

A. h, . 


bel 2-4, Madam, I beg u = 155 A you lee me. 
ar W 
l The hr pounds worth of Plate Hellen dur of 


the Butr 
Loc þ s to ſteal ſo much! 
88 * ſtollen more. 


Lab. U 5 
Lady. Let's to my f 
Cad fend out my TV; Nee 
Lx. Wag Doctor a Crambo. 
Enter Jas, Colonel, Sir E and Codlhead in 
| Ruggs, M Ae, e. UT * 
Do. Whom have we ered | 
Crawb. What's this, an Interlude? Mr. Celica what's 
the matcer ? 
Codſb. Oh, are you recover d? 
Cremb, Rob d? 8 
Sir John. Ay, rod, (iript juſt as you 95 


Cramb. Ha, ha, 

Ded. ook you! ou for Highland blanders, ba, ba. _ age win 
Sir Jo you hear ? If you I t wi 
* LA Gentlemen, let me 2 5 5 nn 4. 
Doc. Be not angry, Sir, e is to te an 
Jewels, and Lord knows: ROE 55 Lady has ſent to fearch. 

t. I have ſent a Hue and Cry by Gere the Couſta- 
ble ; but I am plaguil ad let's in to dreſs u 2 little, and 
drink a Bottle to c 

col. I am damnably cold, Für 


Cramb. Cone. oh, Rod d, ANG — * 
7. 


| OR beter 2 
E So, 
pole of 1 the eee — Py 2 


n em to meet e ew! ene, 
* 


6055 
bor fra — ye harveſt; but I have WAK 


ey fewels and Pl 
214 2 Pee MN Riches make me pers bong 


* he fix months longer I ſhall do my bukineſs, for ought i 
for Rog . have a place 


bu nels 
= il 2 enouph ; let place in the Cu- 
uſe to e! Bribes, and cheat the King there; or na 
io ſoils Court in Weftavinſter-Ball , Where the foriha- 


Ok as noiſe may hide o Roguery _ 2 4 
ow, 
r bark, what 151 55 idler na and 
Si pt in the Whit ſhall 1 &6 for 
te 2 Enter 4 Fi 
Fi of Ho Fello ar! 

Fi 27 oor Fer, 72 T's he fi: will bie! ia 

a e N ere 0 
tb, what tali 1 187 Voda bonelt Fitherten 


Fo ze Coat and Hats with me, and give me thy wedding. 
and | jcre's three pieces for ane quickly 


0 tos | 
I 5. With all iy Waal 17 lg: ir La = ls) 
mak convinces. 


| Bae Nit ad be got, ay ach L '« the ho- 


| 25 N bog * Eber, 

| Fil: oc nd hv i my Line, 1 
wi (open lalk, Ei la 

Enter the Conſtable with NN e with Hue and cy 


e Follow, follow , fol 4 0. 


Ci vt. How now, Filbertnan, 4 you ſer no body here? 
F\ otpad. Alas, Se * can 2 Nen. ſee no body ? 


| Soy yo T. om Tiers, Sr vw 0 7 — ; 


2 
wad E 2 ir pedte a day, Sir, kid taencgad 
drin t. Cong. 


Lans Ss Ano J 


e on 6f your brard and 

N your Hue and EN e * <A 
Confs. n vation m ei me 

d than 97 Bill Biſlmen : N red AJ 


e Fellpw. 
« «0 but Footpad, 
Foot pad. Are om none? r oth of follow, Flew. 
Counter you er. hunt Counter: well bow did 1 
N Etat 


dwindle thority ? like Holland Veal before 
the fire: Oh, guilts 4 ſtra ng. en but no- 
thing troubles my con that ral ifes many 
ſcruples. 


Enter Conſtable and Alkaes, 
1 already. 


Oh Heaven they return, methinks, I f 
I Bilman. Why, will you go back a 

Conſt. You ſhall inſtruct me in wy „ wall you ! 
know what I do, I de re ſaw that Felſow be apprehend 
that Fellow. 

, Oh fy, what do you do ? he's a poor fly 
Fello 

coaft Pele, I 675 firſt and formoſt, Sir, T ask you, are 
not 2 a Rogu 


96 1 a Ro ory a 925 
FO ws cor man ord1 
og: ſometime as well ls A fich mat Fa pen 
e Were not you' a 
— 11 hah, T have ſcen that face : beſides, 
I have skill in 3925 7 [ ſerved one Me Af 


tical, that lived a 'd Exclid ,* . ht a petty 
School of A, B, 8 tele Yell auſwer me Hot "you 
a (ioging Pedler 

Footpad, A plague on. e  - RO [Afde. 


I, ” | I have no see not ſo beyeſ 48 for Ballers. 
I warren u'] haye ſiaging enough to make a 
ſhift RY he LR? Heß. 4 : GIVE? ; 
Footpad, In, I caongt; x my 
2 yy 


* 


Conſt, Nor write? I Ws D to big. 2 
| - Foatpad., I can write but one letter for my Name, which 
- », Conſt, I hall. come up to you by and by; Neighbonrs , 
th s is an equiblicating Raſcal, for 7. ſta a gt 
Was Thema, or elſe-my Learning fail“ mw. 
$i 6 By'r Lady, Mr. Conltable „that may be very 
WII. n 

con. Then, Sir, you were a Gypſic aſterwards, I have 
he ird of your trick. by | 

Footpad. & Gypfie! Lede] methinks L feel the Nooſe al- 
reidy. What is a Gypſie?: * . 

Conſt. What is a Gypſie? why a Gypſie is, a--- a--» a--- 
Gypfie. Do you think to ſtumble Authority? you'l exa- 
m ne me, will you? dy 

1 Bilan. A Gypſic (teals Poultry and Liaen, and is born 
ie a far Country, where it rains Bacon and Walnurs upon 
tl cir faces, which makes em ſo tawny. | 

con ſt. Filly, fally, will you teach me Geogrecum; Mr. Vic 
ci ſhow'd me the place in the Map, a place with a little green 
al out it, and hard by it the Sea, where, Heaven bleſs us, a 
fi h ſpouts out water out of its head g but you-higder the 
Pp oceedings of Juſtice. - 1 

2 Ban. It was Niles and Crockadilr, bleſs us all. 

; Cook I kno not thoſe. fooliſh words, but do not inter- 


n pt Authority 3, but then, Sir, you were a Beggar, I can 
| har of your Rogueries. | f = nyo... 
' * Footpad. Beach 1 ſhall ſuriuk to skin. and bones before 
F enn 
6 Conſe. Were not you a. r anſwer to that, 
\| Footpad. I was never a rich man, not J. | 
Conſt Ay, bow cunningly the Rogue ae 1 ſhall be 
ich you by and by. Then, Sit, you came like a Souldier. 
Footpad.. A Souldier's a very h able Proftſſion, they 


1 0 , . : : 1 
1 2 But I would be loth to be alone with your Honour 
i) a narrow Lane for all that 3, and now, Sir, laſt of all, Sir, 


jou are a. Fiſnerman, Sir, and think that will carry it off. 
EY Foot- 


* 


77 
2 Why ; Sir? there have been you n 


„meide. MWD, that 1 
e 

2 Billwan.” Pray, Mr: Conſtable; le ROFL 
filly Fellow. 


Conſt. Have patience, deere ill apprehend 
Wk 's certain, , REY Tam ty Nase er in my — 
therefore [ will ra be 


. Sir, better better than you, or Tout, 
the heads of my Wife's — — — tell ye 


' Footpad. Death, I hall be diva d, the Aſſizes too are here 
now, I ſhall be hang d preſently. [Aſode. 
x Bilwan. Mr. Conſtable let him go, ebe nent Ju- 


ſtice will but laugh at you. 

Conſt. Will he ? — lle laugh at the 9 2 LF ſo wel 
be merry in our Offices, and there's an ont, ſearch him, I 
ſay ſearch him. * [The Rogue Briver a little, 

t 59 Hah, here's a little Box, hab tis . Jewels 
I thin 

Conſt, Oh is it fo} you are wiſe, | | 

2 Billman. Here's Plate too ig his Trouſes, come out "with 
It, out With it. [ They ho out ſeveral pieces of Plate 

. with 4 Bag of Money. 

Footpad. Well, I'm not a man of this World: Oh murde- 
rous Villain that invented Gallo wess a 

Conſt, Now, Neighbours, wh is 
I ſhou d hamper him: nom 
bout him, 7p ſu fact, wel: 
now fit, this is the laſt day, he 
haug d forthwith : who is wiſe now, 

1 Bilman, Nay, Mr. Conſtable, you. are even he luckiolt 


at — wiſe that ever I kaew. "LAT Mr 
Footped. Oh dama'd: misfortune! ON Kagiza Fr bare bon , 
will be hang d ſherily, ſome of ye at leaſt. 


Conſt. Are you angry, Sir? the Hangman will anger ou 
wor” look to the en Goods, and carry em to my : 


ſome of you, go and ſearch for. his Coreg; while I Wi 
the reſt of ye conyey him. | 


*, Foot | 


3 
tif. — af muſt this be the end of me ? 


W 1 1 a EXIT though a wort one. — A 


6 — —_—_ r 
— — —_— 
LA” 441 2 „ 
ö — By * r 


5 4 CP > 
Enter Lady, Iſabella and Nan. 


* 


„M fince your Jewels and Plate is all reſtored, 
tis pity the poge ax ſhould be hang'd. 

I hope he will not, for the Court is not ar off here 
> Gouttry this Vacation, — I have ſcat to my Lord 
brother, ro get a'Reprieve for him of the 

l ar come not ſoon he will be hang d, this i is Execu- 
tion day. 

Lady. I gave my Man a ſtrict charge to make haſte, he rides 
Polt: how now, what would you have ? 


2 
5 


. Enter. James _ Margery. 
argery _ I have a Petition to your Ladifhip. 
Ladiſhip you would pleaſe to n 


— 


James. M 


Lady. Lhe 


me 205 ames ch your La 
IA I that it? are you —— June # | 
Fn oh Madam, I would fam be at l . take thee 


2 is honourable. 
l Crs car nigh Lye and 
*% I ave þ u things you, ge derer 
Me * 


ſpeak their plea ſuxes of us. 
© you James I ſpeak, bre you bebeved your ſelf 


3 5 Fa 155 our Ladiftips Houſe has often abuſed us, 
Lasy. 
ll ad a n Margery? 


James. 


oy 8d) + 

—— 

Aarg. Truly, Madam, he bas dove what he-could, ond 00 
man can do more than he can, I wuſt juſtifie him ſo far, or 
elſe I were no Chriſtian, 

Lady. Hol yout peace : Jaume, Lask you, Did you never 
naughtily t 

James. I (wear we did always well: together, as I thought, 
ſpeak Margery. 

Marg: Truly, James, I find no fault, neither could my 2 
dy, if (he knew all. 

Lady. You are ſo full of your prantle 3 did you uſe ao ya» 
cleanneſs in my houſe? 

Famer. I rub'd every place as clean-as I could, Madam: 

Lady. You Blockhead, I mean was there no loraieation 
betwixt you ? 

James. Ile ſwear by all the Books in England, ] know not 
what fornication is, tis too fine a word for us poor folks $0 
—_— 

. Fornication is fit for your Ladiſhip , God bleG us, 
—_—_ ould we: meddle with ſuch things ? 1 have heard the 
— ſpeak of it, indeed he could iaſtruct ose, if he 


2 Come Huſwife, I hear you are with child by him. 
Arg. With child, Madam ! Tm fare no body card ſoy 


* s mirie eye, aud they ſpeak true. 
No, . but they ay yau are with 
chill y him, uſwi 


Well, Heaven forgive my enemies ; if I be with 
child it will come out, that's certain , in icht of all © 
verſaries. 

Lady. Well, tis time enough to marry tete wo or three 
months. 
James. Oh tis not, if your Ladifhip knew all. 
NN Madam, we here been made 
'Ma sf 1 
Jemez. Ay, faſt and looſe again ohes, we were betracded 
for the honour of your Ladilhip's hauſe. mor mid 
"Marg. 


«es. L muſt reiet my ſelf „ele deer b 


g - 
* 

P 5 e- vt of pour al Wome by 
Gat 'Go; 3 together, the ſooner the better, | 

fades — Ladichip. 


1 


ab. What's here auother Couple? | 

Lady. How now, John Cook, what would you have? 

ook, Why Madam, 1 have fery'd your Ladiſhip theſe 
ſeven years honeſtly, without thinking of Matrimony, or ot 
an kind 6Fcoheupiſtcen to the diſhonour of your Houſe. 

Lady. And what then? 

(00k, I bave a violent inclination, if your Ladiſhip pleaſe, 
to fall aboard om this young Maiden by the way of Wedlock. 

And are you agreed to't, Mall ? 

Mal. Yes, Madam, I think ſo, if your Ladiſbip will not be 
au anger d, he does keep much a coil with one, one can ne're 
be quiet for him, unleſs one marries him, I think. 

W The Chaplain will be here within this hour. 

: Stay two or three months; and conſider. 

Not I by the ſaith of my body, I have held out al- 
re: * as long as I can, the fire makes us cholerick and very 
al orous, and . — is ſo violent, I cannot ſtay; if you 

loſ e the bonour Houſe, let us marry; for we are uo 

ro iſting in love, and 4 we ſhall burn ell ab 75 
Tad. Well tale your cburſe, hanging and marry iog day 
eo nes together I ſee now. 

Cook. Thank your Ladiſhip. 
| 145 Tis Exteution day here, Madam, now. 

If *'twere your Execytion- day, you'd not-deſire. a 
Re ext bar Where are my Gueſts? 

Van. They were rob'd and ſtript, and are drinking and 
co nforting themſelves with the Bottle, and ha ve drunk pret- 
ty deep already. Now, Madam, will de my time ſor Sir Joh 
Ne dd; he has promiſed me 500 pounds 10 marry him to 
4 Liatend to ne that — and marry N 

ie to my ſelf for . it | 
/ Lady. 


(849 
Far Age Land! 
him 725 1 Ma abov 
Naw. * 2 your Ladiſhi 
lend me your Diamond Ring and baden * ene 
Gowns, I do not doubt it. g 5 
Lady. Wirk all my heart: come, En ax Hoe | 
late, here my hand, thou ſhalt have the 
Iſab. I think not of him, Madam. 
Lady. Allons, let's go. . Lady, labels and Nan. 


A drunken SCENE of Sir John, Juſtice, 
Colonel, Codſhead, Crambo, Doctor, 
and Servants waiting. 


Juſt. Come, we have Dn long enough ia the rr. 
let's tot here now. 
Col. Get ſome Cha ons, Caviary "and Potargo. 
Ju. In the Name — you 3 why, they 
are three Devils Names, are they not ? 

Sir Jobe: And do you hear, bring ſome pb Bacon. 
Jaſi. There was'one Mr. French, Bacon , 3 pretty 
hopeful man of our houſe, that 2 2 
have made a pretty man, if he ha 


wtite 
lie d till now; 
70 Oh r- al Blockhead, did you never 12 Eſfays? 


cannot ſay L writ 
| never leave one. 


. I did e to write er b 
e 2 this 14 is ſuch a thiag, r 
A 
Cramb. How — 54 it elinches upon the word |! 
Col. Come, let us lit. 
[ 4s the Col. 4 ing. down, S ir John pulls the Chair 
Fon under him, aud gives * 4 Fall. 
= laugh.) Ha, ha, very good. 
. Ah; Sir John, you are the merrieſt man, ha, ha; ha. 


Dol Ounds, Tie reward you. , [ They draw. 
Cramb. God forgive me, their Swords out, what "(hall I 
do? eee 5 
M FSi 


— 
. * 


* —_ I 3 


82 


oy „ 


Fe e — be 

3 Waker T'faith, T cannot 

ry, po the Colonel is fo 
Come F faith, 'Coload), there whend a meant. 

Col Well, fit, Tle endute it for once. | 

7¹ . fings.] Come, give me ſome Wine. 


pit, I do ſo love to be mer- 


0h this Wine 
I moſt divine, 
Give we the C 
Th drinks of 7. 
. Here's every ſup. 
| Col ſtice, tye our Poetick fu 
7 2 Rs” f Ad 


Col. Prethee Poet, let's have ſome conceit of yours. 
co ſh. Ay, prethee Mr. Cranbe break « Jelt. 

Cra wb. I cannot'break'a 85 1 am beſt at Tradſlatich, Vie 
wi yew one, 


Hier an 4 Archiopi 
L wow Ae 17755 nou mibi . 
77 vos pretty, po #: foretur, alluding to potw , be- 


cn e gave him ao drink K. being part of Arobiepiſcops , er- 
cellen. 

Col Quiet your Ex g. 570 | 
crab. I render'd it thus, 


Hero in a Diſb 
If ſent me ſome . 
Ey the Archbiſh, 
Hop wat not there, © \ 
©" Becauſe he ſort we wo Beer: 


' Col. A Pox on this Poet, he has ſtollen this tis ald, but 
they take nothing of that. 75 

Do 7. The moſt happy Tranftation' jo the world, never any 
thing (o fine.” 

co. Oh; tHat I could have made fuck: a one, tis a very 


. happ) one. 
| Col. 


=> 


| (83) 4 
D ieee great N00ls , all the 


51 Why, Colonel, H makes Beer, there's W 
and the Hop joyning to 7 ee 8 po for 
pot molt e et 

Col. A our nation; . | 
Dock. ne it is as good a5 Dee nebat, or the 
Devil was fick : or, Cum ſocio minges, ant ſallem mingere 
gar. 
1 Col. But, good Mr. Crambe, let's heir ſomething of your 
own. 

Cramb. 4 owien very tins of my cara. 1 borrow moſt, 

Col. That's a civil word for 2E. , far ſuch borrowers 
never pay again. 

Cramb. Ile try if I can remember. 

Where is the Man f Ah hum. . 
eee 
I proteſt I have A memory, [ its, 
355 Where is the Men that never Beard 
Dido Carthage een. | "op 

2 21 Ie ATT al 

mirable * the mw very | 

Cramb, Let me ſee. * a 

Where is the Man that verer heard | Mt 


Eiger 2 whoſe «lr 
N 
aft. Then the loud 772577 a TE a) 
Codſh, Fine, fine, very fine, the Devil take me. 
Col. Why, an Echo to a ſigh is ile , Gentlemen, a 
loud Echo is werſe. 1 nns. 
Doc. Oh fy, it is Poetieal. Nes 
Faſt. Very Poetic. og 
Cramb. Ay, ay, tis Poetica. 
Col. That which you mean | Poetical is 
and bus come hicher, Waiter, id your dre 


Cart age It ; 
Foot man. No by wy Tres, Siry got i gever ro 


* 
*- 
4 * 
* 
» | J — 


48 (#4) 
"hop | yout WoHlitp' dots nothin ſo ilt of me; for, VAich, 
14 . has done me ſome ill office, I never was acqua int- 
ed fich ber in my life. 

J. Oh tis very ſine ! the Colonel's Genius does not lie 
this way: Oh very fine | Pray let's hear ſome more on't. 


Where is the man tbet never beard © 
„ide Carthage Eren. 
CHE taking Het it the man thit never heard 

Les. Of Dido Carthage Does. 


g. lot poſſible F 
Z oF. What an unlucky Fellow's this! 
J. OH Heaven there's the beſt line that ever was, Goit. 


ed l a Footman. 
[$ir John fleals behind the Juſtice, and 
, | pins him to the Chair. | 

c. Lord, how iguoraner will overthrow Learning 
ſom times! who world write ie this Ageß 

0 Come, Jultice;T' find you are very forward, let's. hear 
you recite ſome of your Works. 

J. Come on, Colonel, Ide have you know when I was 
at _ [ was arch Send, ' notable a Way, as 
an in the W 

Sr Jobn. Cone on, Jude i Rich; ;but put about «Oh, 
F be gin to be almoſt * Faith: 


4 Keele * 


7. gy 80 
92 oy Not Elegy e 75 — 5 aa 
of n Yoon, ” a one 4 rſe 
that e * 29 ; 
| 23s Anal Mors r 
Phat kill d the Hopf! 4 0% 
| g of Mr. ial ! | | 210% 4 . |; 
f 0h 8cho Nec 01, 009 Lug 
of Pembrook:- Hall 517 * 
5 Come to bis Burial. 
or” very good, Tit. 
* 37 J when was a young hag, nothing cond ere 
; thing, i i' faith, 
72 5 Ha, ha, very witty, vo'r agi, Juſtice; ' wu 


Jaft 


(35) 
Ju . Well then — there Was a Man, his 3. 
e that djed, I writ this o em. * 
Here lies * Sanderſon, and here lier bis Wife. 
Here lies bis Dagger, and here lies bis Knife, 
Here lies his Daughter, and here lies his Son. 
And oh, oh, oh, ob, for John Sanderſon, 
Ha, ha, what ſay you?—— hum, 
Col. Excellent at Epitaphs both of Man and Beaſt. 
Faſt. Then ſome Rogues ſtole Sheep from one Mr. Prat, I. 
made theſe upon good Mr. rat. 
Tour Weathers were fat, 
We thank you for that. | 
We left the Shin, n 
To buy your Wife Pins, 
Thesk ber for that. 
We left the Horns | 
Upon the Thorns, 
Look you to that. 
Ha, ha, there was not ſuch a Rakehel in the Town again. 
They (aw I could-not be a Divine, and ſo I was ſent to the 
Inns of Court, i faith. | 
Codfp. I will ſteal away, and go to my Lady. T 
[Ex. Codſbead. 
Jab Then at Condon I had ſuch a fancy at Rebuſes, Li- 
„ and Lampoons, this whorſon riming, would not leave 
me, I made this upon one Aewly..  _ * 
eee Te, 
Ir the an name that hath a bad face. 
Raw is indigeſted, and ly the word of diſgrace, Rewly : had 
been catcht I had been fickt i faith. Then upon one Noei. 
ue word of denial, ind the; Leiter of fifty \ » 
I ibe Gentleman's name, that will never be thrifty. 
No, the word of denial, and Z. the Letter of fifty, Noel. Had 
been known I had been paid, i'faith ; but Wit will have its 
Sogn ex of the Priyy Council, i faich it will. 
\Cravth. I mult beg leaye to be gone, I dare not drink mote. 


ant | Crambo. 
Col. Ay, prethee go, thou art a, damo'd dull Fellow. f 
, ET 0 Y = Sir . 


* 


* p ($6 ) 
Jen. What a pers a, aan; for Wie? Go 
they 2 dull Fellows, * Clinchers ate rare nen wood; gies 
me your ha * Tou ſhall hear a Clincher run 
Di'>per Napkin, el to King Pippin, i faith in Wit ; I have 
hei rd a Dean do it x 0 

t'of, Did ou ever company with a Dean ? 

ir Jobs. 'Yes, yes, — with Privy Councellors too; but 
the y are too grave for me,they will be —＋ — navigable 
Rners, what Ce our Country abounds in, what 
Ma ket-Towns, how they are indin'd, who governs the Coun- 
try deſt 3 but you little think WHat manner of man, I think, 
the wittieſt man I ever met wich in my life. | 

J. No, i'faith, Sir John + fore God, Colonel, I begin to 

be? s drunk as a Drum. 

6 ir John. Ile tell you now you talk of a Drum, the Devil 
tak me, 'twas a Drummer I ſpoke of. 
en. A Drummer a witty man 

Sir Jobn. Ay, the wittieſt R y intimate friend, I 

call him Tm, and he calls me val, rk all I am a Knight; he 


de weak a jeſt upon his 85225 would make you ſplit your 
e N 


c . How (0? 
* Jobn. He will purr upon bo aus and then rap up- 
on the wood, makes all the people laugh, and forty other 
exce lent qualities, he is oe ny in the world, be 
will a@ any thing in —.— — ——＋ will as Webbie Cook 
ir g over a Qutter, he w company ogs juſtlin 
i Maw for room, but he was old Dog Pureet and 6T ur- 
eyi oc 
. This is a man indeed. 
2 7755 Oh this is is 085 . Why Wr as Htviog Crea- 
ture, he would act any thi t had not life in it, aa Pig 


upot the Spit, nay I A 1 him act a Windmil, 

ce A Windmil! 

ir John: A Windmill, = thing i ws the world, a Weather- 
cock a Cart · Wheel un a'dvor off the Hinges 3 but he 


has t A =ne4 world, he ings this rarely. , 
e hes dit 1 be was wont, 9 
For he took ber faſt by the ha, be, ha. So 


2 


(370 
So Gentleman - like, 1 e, 


lity in the world. 
Col. Methinks tis rude. 
Sir Jobn. Oh by your favour, Sir, he means nothing ;; if 


wicked interpret La it, who can help it ? 
t. In troth it is very pretty. 
” Sir Jobn. Oh tis pity that t Author is fo , he was 
—_ the beſt Lyth Poet in the world , deſerves a 
Statue of Braſs. 
And then he did as be was wont, 
For be took her faſt by the be, he, be. 
But drink about a Vtimmer to my friends health : here, Ju- 
ſtice, to you. 
Juſt. ome on, Sir Jobæ. 
Col. Doctor, wake, what's the matter ? 
Dock. Drunk, drunk, double; double drunk. 
Juft. Come let's have one Catch, i'faith, I have the rareſt 
one in the world, the wittieſt and the merrieſt. 
ry John. Come on i faith, Juſtice, |» 
Juſt. Oh the merry time I have had with this Catch 


What if I turn this over my Thumb, 
Then thou art no boon, 
Then thou art no boon Companion, 
Companion, Companion, 
. » . Oh then thou art no boon Companion. 
But now, you ſhall hear. 
| But what if I turn this over my Tongue, 
0h then thou art a boon, 
bob then tos art a boon Companion, 
_ Companion, r 
Oh then thou art a boon Companion. 


— 2 Very fine; but, Colonel; you want the Drum- 
alth. 
Col. Ile drink ne re a Drummer's health in Chriſtendom. 
Sir Johx. You had fot beſt refuſe my friends health , boy 
do not-provoke me. 
Col. Provoke you ! why, what will you do ? 


Sir 


* : 
IE. (88) 
Ae. What will 1 do? why I will beat you us long 
as 2 to beat you, or as long as hap t 0 be | 
beaten. , . 
( of.” Death, you Raſcal, beat me! take that. ¶ Strikes bis. 
ir John. Come, Sir, have at you, Ile tickle your ſides. 
3; »ſt. Hold, hold, Colonel: why, Sir Jobs, are you mad? 
Jock. Ay, ah, Sir Jobs, are you mad? | | 
{ Juſtice riſes with the Chair hanging to his Breech, 
two or three hold Sir John. 
[ The Doctor wakes and runs towards 
them, and falls down. - 
ir Fobn. Let me go, Oh my Honour, my Honour! Ile cut 
his throat, Oh let me go, my Honour, my Honour | 


tel. Ne're trouble your ſelf, I hall Had a time to 7 1 
el. 


yor, { Ex. Col 
Enter Nan. 
ir John. Oh but my Honour, my Honour, Gentlemen, 
tha :'s the thing. 
Ie. How now, what's the matter here ? 
4 ir Joba. Nothing, but I have been fighting a little for 
my Honour, nothing elſe. | 
M's I will ſteal out, I am ſomething too drunk, and will 
rep dle a while. A pox on this Sir Jobs for hanging this 
Ch: ir at my Breech, it muſt be he. 
[Ex. Juſtice, and all but Sir John and Nan. 
n. Don't talk of Honour, now this is the time to look 
after your Love. | 
z ir Jobs. Alas, you cannot blame me, my Honour's dear 
to ne; but what progreſs have you made in my Love ? 
Wen. So much, that ſhe will marry you preſegtly, and that 
ſhe ays after a while will ſtop every body's 8 and free 
her from all trouble of Suitors that perſecute her daily. 
ir Jobu. A thouſand thanks, good Mrs. Aune ; but how 
ſhal I do to be married ? under the Roſe I am damnably 


dru ik. WK 
. That's nothing, you are ſober enough to (peak after 
a Pi rſon. 4" | 


$ ir John. le make aſhift. 


Nas. 


* 


(50 


New. But I mit tell ou; m will de married - 
yep; and with ber Vn on, Aer gov not be — 

7 ſuſpected; for ſhe hay ſome Suits at Law in her name, 
which are nest ended: and if her Marriage be known, or can 
be proved, they muſt be begun again in-your's. 

Sir Jobn. My Lady has reaſon; but how ſhall I know that 
it is ſhe ? I may marry another inſtead of her. 

Nan. You'! know her by her rich Cloaths, her Diamond 
— , and her Bracelet, befides you ſhall ſee her face juſt 

ore. 


Sir Jobs. That's well, ſweet Mrs Ane; thou halt have 


thy 500 Guinnies. 

Nan. Go you, and wait you in your own Chamber, Vie 
bring her and the Parſon to you. — 

Sir Jobs. Adieu, dear Soul, if I ſhould fall 1 being 
drunk, prethee dear Rogue, wake me. - 

Nau. [ will, but be gone quickly. | 

Sir John. Adieu, dear, deat Love. [ Ex. Sir John. 


Enter Lady, and Codſhead, and Colonel. 


Codſh. Dear Madam, believe me, adad, no man can love 
your Ladiſhip better, adad, they cannot, no adad. 

Lady. Adad, Sir, no body loves you leſs than I do, adad 
they do not, no adad. I have private buſineſs with the Cov 
JN pray leave us, Sir, a while. 

Codſh. Well, no more to be ſaid, private buſineſs. with the 
Colonel, fays he? is it thereabout > 1 will cut — of 
this Colonel; but I ac now as drunk as an Owl: by chun } 
firſt, Madam, I leave you to your private buſineſs : 

[Exit Codſhead. 

Lady. Colonel, you are 4 Gentleman of Quality and 
Woch, and I will undeceive you, the reſt are — 
will not be anſwer d. 

> oo — What do you mean, Madam? 

1 Il never marry any mon [ am- reſolv'd wilive 10 


2 L en it cannot be help d, there's ahi nen 8 
N | Lady. 


- F . - * 5 - 
— 23 = , \ . L. " 
— - A * » YT . 
- 
— 


i 
AE A &. 


L if r 
e iſeny 24 
ca gt Madam, and i 


would ave choſen, ſhe's a very pretty Geatlewoman, 
Lady Go lad her, and make your application to her pre- 


ſemly -. 

cel. will, Madam : your Servant. - [Exit Colonel. 
' Naw. Oh, Madam, if your Ladichip does not ſtand my 
friend 1 am undone, now is the time. 


Lad) How ſo? 

Nan. I have planted Sir Foby Noddy, be en to lend me 
your D amond Ring and Bracelet. 

Lad There z but what then? 

— If your Ladiſhip would be [baſed now to ſtep up 
with m/ into his Chamber, and. only ſaꝝ to him you will come 
preſent] y, and then go out, and put off that Petticoat, and 
lend it ne, I were (ure of him. 

Lady With all my heart, and much good may it do you 
with hm. Here comes the Colonel and my Couſin, Tle 
withdri w. | LEx. Lady and Nan. 


Enter Colonel a Iſabella. 


cel. Faith, Madam, I think my Lady's propolition i is very 
reaſona le, and da God, Madam, if you can like me, let's 
make a few words as can be. about it. 1% W 

s. You are the haſtieſt Colonel chat ever 
cu Faith, Madam, I am in baſte; and that 77 as 8 
Loves love you ten times better than the Widow; I am an 
— unt Fellow, but da Gd you (hall find me n Man of 
OnOnm, 


Yoh 1 donor * your Honenr, but [muſt be careful of 


my aw! 

Col. Lhe beſt way for your Honour is to marry quick 3 if 
a g be a good thing, why thea the ſoonet 5 
wk; you ſhall L will love you very ſe 
you 284 Gentleman ſhould do, and that's the long 
ont Nn ber ſtand, Stan 1. Shall , but take he's in the 
Aumour Jſab. 


689) 


; give me lere to 


— A confider a die e lb. 
ee ee her 


t, till I 
in the bumour. dere | 


Enter boomed with Officers to be 1 and & great many 
. people, Men, — and Children following bn. 


F Officers. Room tor the Priſoner there, room for che Pri | 
oner, 

Footp. Make room there, tis a-ſtrange t a man can- 
not — be hang d without crowding — 

1 Fellow. Pray, Sir, were not you akin to one word 

Footp. No, I had run away faſter then. 
2 2 Fellow, Pray Priſoner before your death detryouy oon- 

ſcience, aud tell me truly, Had you not» Gingerline Cloth- 
Cloke of mine with an Olive Pluſh Cape, bound about with 
a little Silver Galoon Lace. 

Footp. I feorn your thread-bare lowſie Cloke, you had 
belt ſend to Londen to ſearch Lang- . and hang ſome 
Broker for't. 

Woman. Pray anſwer we, as you have a Chriſtian Soul, 
did not you ſteal all my head-gear once ? 

Footp. Pox on your n 9 
Alarg. I am ſure you had ay Lady's Om 
Footp. Yes, and would have kept it, be ben b 

has ſhe not? <2 IL 
James. Aud the Plate out of my Burtery. 

Footy, Well, and had ſhe it — > what a * | 
you have? | Fou examine me as if you would: hang me, aftet 
I amb Rn 
ple, and t me die in qurer; | 

1 Henan. Oh Lord how angry he is! that (hers he i a 
right Reprobate, I'le warrant you. 

Footp. I believe it all you were to be 4 (which 1 
hope may be ia good time) you'd not be very mere 
ea 

Pg 
if Mts 10. 


2 Women. No, gel ſee you haog'd firſt Lord, wha 
dowa look he Has! * nn 


(92), 
mee Ay, and what a Cloud. in his Forchead | Goody 

Twat le mark that. | | 

24 oman. Ay, and ſuch frowning wrinkles too, I warrant 
you, / zot ſo much as a ſmile from him. 

Fo tp; Smile, quoth ſhe ? though tis ſport for you, tis 
none for-me I aſſure you. | 

1 H. Ay, but tis ſo long before you're hang'd. 

Fot. I wiſh it longer, good Woman. 

ü I. Prethee Mr. Thief, let this be a warning to you 
for en er doing the like again. | 

Fo: tp. I promiſe you it ſhall. | 

2 . That's well, thank you with all my heart, Law, 
that ius ſpoken like a precious godly man, now. 

1 A 'oman. By my truly, methinks now he is a very proper 
man, is one ſhall (ce in a Summers day. | 

Fo tp. Ay, ſo are all that are hang d, the Gallows adds a 
great teal of grace to ones perſon. 

2 Roman. | vow he is a lovely man, tis pity he ſhould be 
taken away, as they ſay, in the flower of his age. 

1 #oman. Happy are we that die in out beds, my Maſter-. 

Fos tp. We that are hang'd go a nearer way by twenty or 
— years: pray try, my Maſters, and Ile follow, I hadä ra- 
ther be Epilogue than Prologue to this — ſee 
you hi ve go miad to go to Heaven yet for all your pretended 
real, ou would ſtill live in this vale of miſery and tranſitory 
| —— but if any be ambitious to be-exalted , Ile 

him my place. Ln. ä 

2 an. No, no, thank you, Sir, tis well as tis. 
Fos p. To ſee the villany of mau, to joy in ane. ayother's 
miſeriis more than in theit ſeven deadly ſinss. 
off er. Come diſpatch , what a pox ſhall we ſtay all day, 
—_ our buſiacſs to hang one Thief . 

2 0jbc. Pray be bang'd quickly, Sir, for I am to go to a 
Fayr jiſt by. 

1 Oj ke.” Aud i am to meet ſome friends to drink out a-ſtand 
of Ale by and by, I muſt have you hang d quickly; my friends 
will; y on me. We . | 

1 . Nay, pray let him ſpeak and die like a Chriſtian. / 
f - * ˖ : 2 Wom. 


— 


1099 
2 . Oh 1 have beard brave r ot tie nee 


before. 
1 Man. Ay, and [ have — em ng meldiouly dee 
like Nightiogals I vow. 


Faotp. Well, good people, if I ma L to call ye 
this Pulpit was nor of my rams. 2 | 
tality to you, wit there pray ta exam- 
ple by me, and then l — what will become of f ye, y 


I will ſet a Death's head before ye, to put yo in of 
your ends, Memento mri. K A el 
1 Man. Oh he ſpeaks rarely. * 


2 Aan. Ay, he's a Scholrd; and does Latinei a 

Footp. I will be, I ſay, your wemento mori, hopin 
all follow me: I have - too * and at 
fort. and am very lorry fort; I have been a 2 
condema' d for it, which grieves me not alice, that I made 
not my eſcape, and ſo I heartily repent it, and * I * with 
this true Conſeſſion. 

1 om. weep .] Mercy on him, for a better man Was never 

'd. 


2 Wore. So true and hearty repentance, and Good)... 1 

2 Man. Help him up higher on the Ladder: now you. are 
above us all. 

Footp:: Truly I deſire you were all equal with me, 1 have 
no pride in 7 dns 2 495 1 

1 Man. Will not you fin » bears pou3e Leap 

Footp, No I thank you, 13 not (© & eerily debe: e. 

Hangman. Come, are you ? 

Footy. Yes, I have been preparing for you theſe many 


years. 
yy his better parts 


1 om. Mercy on him, and 
2 Woms Oh to ſtop fo fweet pe 
1 Wome... You ſee what we mult al come to. 
1 Fell. I, that's certain. 
| LA Poſt windes bis Horn, and comes "yes Fl 1 
Poſt.” Hold, 
Os. What's the matter ? 
Poſt. Here's a Reprieve from is jt” 


offi. 


(94) | 
+ nr - — — WOU © 
bty mou it by her Brothers means, 
an 2 have tis Pardo 
p. *I vou ſo, Sir? "Thank you with all my heart, it 
nick, Sir , thank wy Lady, for dy, Sir, ſhe has 
renner it. 
f n ae bees be bevg'd now ? 
"41 Mew, What did we come all this way for this? 
nir Take allthis pains to fee nothing 
ot Very pious good people, Tikall ſow you no ſport 
to lay. | 
3 be Gets th iy be brought to' her houſe 
l 
&y — . I will always fay white Rye, that her Ladiſhip's a 


2 


Come along. 9 8 [Exewns omner. 
Enter Lady, Juſtice, Codſhead, and Crambo. 


Jad. C Mr. Crembo, have you thou he of N 
En nden br . * 15 


ramwb. Tire tote the watt pits ef. 

F, ad. — * is that ? 

f bn 47 Madam, the Dance and m— chat $ the 
ficſ 1 8 we Belek of think on when we write. 
ba ve that in the mean time. 
N „Madam, they have beetfpratifing 
ready, ſtfike up Mufick. 

A Al Dance of ny; in different 
odd Habit. 

1 adj. Thank 56, Mr. Trambo. This Dice is very "well 
written indeed, as fine w'pen'd Dance ns cah be: te, x 
wh ts become of my Covufin and the Colonel; Tie wa 
on you preſently. [Exit . 

Deuter Sir John and Nat marked. : 

407 Jobn. Come faith, Madam Fee now you 

are ny Wiſe, that we, may he. rid of theſe Coxpombs, poor 


king Fools. "7 
* N Juſt. 


* 


8 A and are 65 


* 
* 


OP, 
How now, Sir ane en 
Sir John, You may Ly Wogan 55 65 G6 
cod. Why, what's the matter ? 
Sir Jobn. ſhat's the matter ? my —— nas 
ſelf to me, we will make them w | 
houſe, though, Madam, they are good 
la, fa, la. | 
codſb. What do you mean ? oa Lady do you ſpe of > 
Sir Jobu. None but the Lady of the Houſe, _— all. 
Juſt. She the Lady of the Houſe! 
Sir Jab. What a Devil l do I fee my Lady's Gho there 
I have got my Lady. 


Enter Lady Haughty, Col. Iſabella, _ the Servants. 


f 


Nan. No, Sir, yo have not, I will got counterfeit her per- 
ſon any longer. 

Sir Jobs. Hah, hah, what' $ this ? 

Nav. Even ſo, Sir. | 

Sir John. Death and Hell, Furies, Devil, ernte. 2 
Murder. | 

Juſt. Well, Sir, we will come and viſit you at your Hout 

Sir Jobs. Death, I'le cut all your throats, you Raſcals. 

Draws. 

Lady. Hold, Sir Jobs, let me ſpeak with you, be, a 
paſtionate , ſhe whom you have married, is a better Gentle- 
— than you are a Gentleman ; ber Father was a Gentle» 

vous an Ironm l Loudoun; her's was ruin d by 
a as your's was railed by Rebellion. 
vie Janes g he ſuch a Gentlewoman ?- 
Lady. Beſides, to my knowledge ſhe was extremely in 
Long with you; this, with the conlideration that it cannot 
be undone, may mee peaſe your choler. 

4 Jede. Ay, but nom I have loſt all hopes of your La- 
diſhi 
| Lady. There's nothing loſt, for I will never marry apy man, 

you.ſhall preſently hear my ſolemn reſolutions. 


ir 


66 — Du.” 98 
* | 


| $1 Jew; en aries had a Woman 


L xdy. Now, Coloel, I wiſh you _ op with my Couſin, the 


mos hall be paid when y the redemprion of 
you! 
os Ears, have I loſt wy war I am undone, I ſhall 
hav: my Spleen again. 


Cl. You're a noble Lady, and l haves Sword and Arm at 
ou ſervice; always and Madam Iſalellawho are my lawful 

ile, you ſhall find I will behave my (elf like a Gentleman, 
and like à Man of Honour. 

\ 1 46. 1 do dot doubt it, I had heard that Cherager of you, 
or | had not ventur'd on you. 

Col. Da God, Madam, I love and honour you, and will do 
95 l five; and: there's an end oct. / 
_" Led. Call al oy Sen and the Nene Couples 
ht 

Enter al Servants, Sc. | 


J. Now, Madam, fiace you have diſpoſed of thoſe Gen- 
tles en, I nope } you have © refeew'd your ſelf for me. 

Ledy. Laſſute you I have not, nor mag lever marry you; 
exam nine your age, and you will find ybu are not iu ſuch great 
nee l of a Wife, as you think. 

125 Operam & oleum perdidi, as the E have it. 

odſb. 1 find, Madam, you have diſpoſed of yon-two, and 
24 the Juſtice, which wakes me apt to befieve you in- 
tem we the Hotiour of being your Huſband, © + 

9 6 Never, Sir, upon my word; fiance I have refus d Gen- 
tlen en of the beſt Fortunes, lhe beſt bred men, and the wit- 
tieſf men of England, why ſhould you imagine { would mar- 

ju? 
— ere Nay, God take me I can't tell, Madan. | 

L «dy. Nor. i Sir, I aſſure you. 


c fs Then there's an end on' t, there no more to be ſaid. 


6 wal. BR Enter 


(97) 
Enter Footpad with Officers. 


Nan. Madam, here's the Priſoner that was to be hang d. 

Lady. So, Sir, I hope this warning will make you leave off 
ſtealing, and live honeſt. 

Footp. If it be poſſible to break an ill habit, I will, Madam, 
I give your Ladiſhip a thouſand thanks ; for as the caſe 
ſtood, you could not have done me a greater teſie. 

Col. Is your Ladiſhip reſolved never to marr 

Lady. No, becauſe this Age affords not lach a man as [ 
would have, 

Col. What man would you have? 

Lady. I am reſolved never to marry, 


Till I can find a man of noble blood, 

With Vertwes greater than his Pedigree, 

One that ſears nothing but to do « wrong, 
Remembring every thing but injuries; 

Who has courage beyond the Lion in bi pride, 

Tet hides that courage in his gentle breaſt : 

That's juſt for Juſtice ſake, and one that weighs 
All things in Judgment , balance with clear ele 
Can hit the mark of men and buſineſs : 

That prudently fore ſees from what is paſt 

With Wit" equal to all the Roman Poets, 

With Fancy quick and ſharp, get not offenſive - 

His Diſcourſe clear and ſhort, and mhat's bis own, 
Eaſie and natural on all occaſions: a 
Of Nature excellent, a melting Soul, 

Ready ſtill to oblige all Mankind, were it in his power. 


-This is the Man I would enjoy. 
0 Col. 
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me, I le not be aue man for ſuch a Widow. take 


Lay. Nor I neither, I defire to be a Politician and a 


States mau, for nothing but that I may have power to d 
. is ſuch pleaſure in it. a oY 5 
| Ji ſuch 4 man I find The ſit alone, 
And — in the liberty I owne + | 
Tue re will wear a matrimonial Chain, - 
* ſafe and quiet in this Throne remain, 
And abſolute Monarch ore my ſelf will raign 


+ 


. 


Epilogue by Footpad. 


W. y SpeFators, though I was a Rogue, 
I here preſume to ſpeak the Epilogue. « 


For my offences I was doom d to day, $4 
But in the nick found mercy in our Play. 

Now I am clear, no puniſhment is due 

To me, except fieſh Crimes I ad anew. 

If you are pleas'd, let me by you be freed, 

Or I ſhall wiſh that I were bang d indeed. 


_— 


Epilogue by Lady Hanghty® 


I not the Poet with celeſtial fire, 
Nor all the Muſes that can him inſpire * 
To write well, tis in you the power is had, 
Tis as you make it either good or bad ; 
But he in hopes of your kind Judgment ſtands, 
Which he would have confirm d by all your hands. 


